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OFFICE | SASne See we NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, APRIL 4, 1840. VOL. X.—N> 5: 


Co Correspondents. 

if A. M. F. will call at our office he may satisfy himself whether 1000 miles have been 
rowed in 1000 successive hours or nct. We have not leisure to hunt the matter up, if it 
has ever been performed, which we doubt. 

Many thanks to W. M. P. for the slice of Victoria's bridal cake, which we have just 
«ot through the Custom House, where it came near being devoured. In compliment to 
Her Majesty we shall place it under our pillow three nights in succession before we send 
it to ** Tne Girls Up-Town.” 

J.W. We should think E. would answer the purpose, and will write the Mo. corres- 
pondent referred to on the subject at our earliest leisure. What isthe price of E.?’ J.L. 
has been written to and directed to write you about the order on B. Nothing is known of 
it in this office, and itis a matter of some doubt whether it is worth a dollar. 

A hasty reply to the queries of N. T. G. was mailed to him early in the week. Though 
intended for his eye alone, we have no objection to his exhibiting it to the parties Concern- 
ed. There has been an evident misapprehension of the allusion in this paper in some 

juarters, and we make no doubt the letter will place the matter in its proper light. 

W.8. C. is apprised that the Cincinnati Course is Seventy-siz yards short of a mile, 
which has prevented our reporting the time made over it usually, though it has occasion- 
ally been given, accompanied by the,fact of the length of the course. 

Clara Howard’s best time at three mile heats, was made over the Union Course, L.I., 
en the 5th June, 1835, when she at 4 yrs. old, carrying 10llbs., beat Henry Archy and 
Charles Kemble in 5:47—5:45. Boston and Charles Carter ran the first three miles of a 
four mile race in 5:36}—Wagner and Grey Eagle ran the Jast three miles of a second 
four mile heat in 5:35. These four cracks are the only ones that have * plumped it down 
into the thirties.’ Will W. B. C. furnish us with an item or two relative to the horses ia 
training in P.for the H. P. C. 

In answer to M. we quote a portion of his own letter—‘‘ My remarks will bear no such 
interpretation.” 

“One of the Minority” has written us an interesting letter relative to ‘‘ The Washing- 
ton Controversy ’’ (the race between Buck-Eye and Rowena), in reply to A.” and others. 
We will make room for it in our next. 

E.T.’s letter is just what we should have anticipated from a high-toned gentleman 
anda manly, spiritedturfman. He has our acknowledgments for his expose of the par- 
ties alluded to. 

K.is thanked for his letter. If the ‘*Holy Alliance” commence hostilities, we shall 
perhaps ‘‘carry the war farther into Africa” than they contemplate or desire. By the 
bye, K., you have mistaken the poirt in dispute ; we cannot be more explicit here, but 
will write you ina day or two. 

W.H.’s rifle will be shipped to Charleston to-day, tothe care of W.P. Wehave had a 
Horizon, an Elevation, anda plain Bone sight attached to it, either of which can be re- 
moved at pleasure. 

The good feeling which dictated the letter of M. R. S., Esq., is gratefully appreciated 
ald acknewledged. Theaddress desired is ‘*‘ New Orleans.” 

L. J.L., of Philadelphia, received. 

W.E.E.R.,of Va. Your account is paid to 9th March, ’40. 

C.F. J.,of Mo. Wehave sent you by Mail all the Nos. of the Register required to 
ender Vols. 6,7 and 8 complete. 

S. R.’s visit will be most welcome. Before he comes on we trust to hear that the 
“* Passenger” has been ‘‘ waked up” early enough to go into the Four Mile Stake at 
Trenton. Hoinblower has been nominated, and there is an on dit that The Queen or 
Fordham, and either Clarion or Decatur have also been nominated. 

W.B.’s “‘N. O. Theatricals” were anticipated by a letter received earlier in the week. 

Information is wanted of a dark bay herse called Reindeer, said to be ason of John 
Richards, and to have bred in New Jersey or on Long Island. He is nearly 16hamnds high, 
and has a white hind foot. He has run with great success in the interior of this State 
this year, and his pedigree is desired. ‘a 

Edwin Forrest and Dutchman are both in training. 





THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES” 
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Ten Thousand A Year. 
Ir any of our readers has neglected to read the story under this caption, we 
ailvise them by all means to do so, for not only does Prof. Witson, the editor of 
‘“‘ Blackwood’s Magazine,” pronounce it one of the most entertaining and inter- 
esting that has appeared for many years, but we hear but one opinion expressed 
of it by all who have read it—that of unqualified admiration. No other paper in 
the country commenced it until we had published several chapters, and with to- 
day’s paper is issued all that portion of it which has been received on this side 
of the Atlantic, including the whole contained in the March number of Black- 
wood. : 
In to-day’s paper will also be found a most romantic and fearful adventure from 
being the first of a series of incidents 


” 


the last number of “ Frazer’s Magazine, 
that occurred to the writer in the desert, between Alexandria and the Red Sea. 
Several scenes would not have discredited the pages of Sir Walter Scott’s 


‘“‘Talisman.” This story is complete in itself, and will be read with the most 





Our Correspondents.—We make no doubt that several of those who write on 
other subjects than the “ Horse,” have articles laying by them that only require 
to be sealed and forwarded. To such ladies and gentlemen, we would hint that 
in May, the Racing Fever is expected to prevail te an alarming extent pretty 
much all over the country, and in consequence the present is the precise time 


; Reais , 
when we shall be most happy to receive their communications. Therefore 


Let those now write who never wrote before, 
Andthose who always wrote now write the more. 





The “ Marshall County Republican,” published at Holly Springs, Miss., gives | 


the annexed account of a Great Destruction of Mail Packages. 

‘The Mail from the North, via Memphis, due on Monday evening last, did not ar- 
rive until Wednesday, and then in a most deplorable condition. The rider in at- 
tempting to ford Cold Water, (the bridge having been carried away by the late tre- 
mendous freshet) had his horse drowned under him, and came near losing his own 
life. The mail bags holding about 4 bushels of letters and packages, were with 
him in the water nearly three hours. He was then rescued from his perilous 
situation, and with the bags, taken to land, by a gentleman in a canoe. _We 
believe all the leters were saved, but the papers (large packages of the N. A 
«Spirit of the Times,’ the Philadelphia ‘Sat. Ev. Post,’ Alexander's ‘ Weekly 


Messenger,’ Bicknell’s ‘ Reporter,’ ‘ National Intelligencer,’ Memphis ‘ Enqui-} 


rer,’ Memphis ‘ World,’ Arkansas ‘ Advocate,’ Congressional ‘ Globe,’ and many 
other papers, besides a number of public documents) were made ‘a perfect yam 
of—only the titles of the papers being readable. Many a reading epicure in 
North Mississippi has since gone to bed hungry for his wonted literary or politi- 
ca! evening regalement. We particularly regret the loss of our N. Y. ‘ Spirit 
of the Times,” as will every other reader of that superior journal, regret his, who 
has read the previous chapters of ‘ Ten Thousand a-Year.’” 

If the Editor of the “ Republican” will apprise us of the date of the paper, 


we will endeavor to supply the lost package. 





Pedestrian Match.—A match against Time came off over the Jamaica (L.I.) 
Turnpike on Tuesday last ; a former owner of Dutchman betting the near rela- 
tive of an English Baronet that he could not walk Thirty miles in Twelve 
hours! The match was won with ease in seven hours and fifty minutes. A 
select and jovial party consisting of the sporting friends of the young English 
gentleman alluded to, afterwards sat down to a capital dinner, at John R. Snede- 
ker’s Hotel, near the Union Course. 





Mr. Hackert’s “ Shaksperean Tract” in another column will be read with 
interest by all admirers of the great master of the Drama. The analysis of the 
character evinces sterling scholarship and profound sense on the part of its 
author, who has made the higher branches of his profession the study of his life. 





Tue Knickersocker for April.—We have just received this welcome perio- 
dica!, and have glanced sufficiently through its leaves to discover that it is a 
most capital number. Mr Irvine has contributed one of his characteristic 
stories, and the “ Editor’s Table ” is full of rich and spicy imaginings. There 
are some half dozen sly and cutting allusions scattered here and there, that will 
touch on the raw in certain quarters, but are too well deserved to elicit a reply. 


Reception of Kendall's Striped Pig in Boston. 

In our last we published the Bill of Lading, and an account of the Procession 
in New Orleans, which followed the Striped Pig of the Editor of “'The Pica- 
yune,” from that office to the vessel, on his being shipped to the Editor of the 
Boston “ Morning Post.” We now give from the Post of the 28th, the an- 
nexed account of his reception :— 

On Tuesday, March 24, “the good ship Mary Ballard” arrived at this port, 
with the Pig in “ good condition,” and “right side up.” The moment the fact 
of the arrival was known at Charlestown, a salute of one hundred guns was 
fired from the Navy Yard. The sensation produced in the city was very great 
—thousands of our citizens crowded to make their respects to the “ distinguish- 
ed stranger,” whose fame has filled the land. Captain Parkinson treated the 
multitude with perfect politeness, and the Pig endured the fatiguing ceremony 
without a a word indicating the slightest impatience. 

On Friday, March 27, the Pig, agreeably to previous arrangements, left the 
“gallant bark that boar him to our shores,” for the New England Museum, 
where he will occupy rooms during his stay in the “ Literary Emporium.” Al- 
though the Pig was anxious to avoid all ceremony on the occasion, such was 
the general admiration for his character entertained by the populace, that it was 
found impossible to prevent its open manifestation. Accordingly, at 12 o'clock, 
M., the disembarkation was announced by the ringing of bells, firing of cannons, 
blowing of noses, &c., &c. The Pig was received upon the wharf by Manuivs 
Lucivs Horsesockéy, Esq., who acted as Grand Marshal of the Day, and the 
Procession soon moved in the following order :— 

A Stuffed Alligator from the New England Museum. 
Moses Git Cup. 
A Bouquet of Toddy Blossoms. 
Four Trumpeters, with Conch Shells. 
A TROUGH. 
The Pig. 
Banner—“ if in so fair a mind there reigns a fault, 
’Tis sensibility too finely wrought.” 
Contractors for City Offal. 
Committee on Swine of the Agricultural Society. 
Dr. Beecher’s * Oil Jugs.” 
Society or TerroraLiers. 
Inspectors ef Pork. 

MAYOR AND ALDERMEN. 
Committee on Soft Water. 
Harmony Band. 

Calithumpian Society. 

Flouring Committee. 

Twelve Damsels,in White. 

The Non-Resistant Society. 
Correspondents of the Mercantile Journal. 
Six Mongrel Geese—barefoot. 

Major General Badburn, with Milk-and-Molasses Aids. 
BACHELORS’ CLUB: 

Quilters of Flannel Night Gowns. 

MARRIED MEN: 

Grocers with Unpaid Bills. 

The Anti-Swearing Socicty. 

Spies and Informers against Dealers in “ O, be Joyful.” 
Actors on Half Pay. 

Wood-Sawyers on Furlough. 

Brass Band, 

A Barrelof Hard Ciler. 

Authors of Political Songs. 

Tue American MELopist. 

The Wooden Cake exhibited at the Mechanics’ Fair 
Twelve Grahamites, with cut-cross Saws. 

Rich Newspaper Editors !— 

Banner—‘* Gentle Shepherd, tell me where ?” 

BUST OF THE EDITOR OF THE PICAYUNE. 

Sausage-mekers, with Upturned Sleeves. 
Stray Dogs, on their last legs. 
THE MEDICAL SOCIETY. 
Mason Street body-snatchers. 


EVERGREENS. 
PERFUMER. 


EVERGREENS. 
PERFUMER. 


Honest horse jockeys 
Six white black birds. 
Mammoth Cod Association: 
Inspectors of clam bait. 
ANTI-BELL-RINGING SOCIETY. 
TWO GONG STRUMMERS. 


Men who mind their own business. 
Temperance Reformers. 
MORAL SUASION SOCIETY. 
Constables and Turnkeys, with Hand Cuffs. P 
FASHIONABLE SHOEMAKERS. 
Patent corn-Planters. 
Brigade Band. 
Presidents of Bankrupt Insurance Companies. 
Ship-scuttling sea captains. 
HORSE MARINES. 


Reconnoitering Strangers from the South. 
Platoon of Riflemen. 


Don Carlos Eayres, Butchers, Market-men, citizens, 
and people generally. 


Precisely at half-past 12 o’clock, the procession moved from South {wharf, 
through Purchase street, down Federal street, across Milk street, into Con gress 
street, and halted in State street, where all three bands united in the spirit-stir- 
ring march of “ Woodup.” Notwithstanding the immense concourse of spectators 
assembled, the utmost good order prevailed, and every by-stander seemed only 
anxious to imitate the grave and dignitied demeanor of the distinguished object 
of the triumphal display. For half an hour, the Presidents of the banks and 
{nsurance Companies, with high-minded and unparalleled liberality, permitted 
the business of their respective institutions to be suspended, in order that them- 
selves and clerks might enjoy the gorgeous spectacle of the procession, and listen 
tothe music. Even the Editor of the Atlas relinquished his “ whig gain” mak- 
ing pen for the space of fifteen minutes, wiped his spectacles, ancZgazed out of 
his window, under his new sign. 

A gun from the cutter was the signal for resuming the march;to the New 

England Museum, at the entrance of which Brigadier Kemsaut, in a splendid 
uniform, with his aids, stood ready to receive the illustrious stranger, and tender 
to him the use and hospitality of that far-famed establishment. 
A second gun announced the arrival of the procession at its point of destina- 
tion, and was followed by some lively airs and marches, by the combined bands, 
between whom, we are happy to perceive, there existed the utmost cordiality of 
feeling and execution. The music being over, the Brigadier addressed his guest 
very fluently in Hebrew, the only language, it is understood, known to the il- 
lustrious swine, who was educated among the Jews. He was then conducted to 
the saloon above, and introduced to the stuffed elephant, cameleopard, and lizard, 
and to several stuffed and living monkeys, after which, having signified a wish 
to retire, he was conveyed to a chamber, handsomely fitted up, with frural orna- 
ments, with atame wolf and racoon to keep him company. 








Reprint of the English Magazines for March.—These works were issued a 





We have neither space nor time to give this Magazine the notice it deserves, , 
but we most heartily commend it as the very best periodical on this side the At- 
antic, and equalled but by one or two in Great Britain. 


| icat correctness. 


few days since by Mrs. Mason (late Lewer,) with commendable promptitude.— 
They are printed on excellent paper, and are distingu'shed for great typograph 


Talleyrand.—When Madame de Stael published her novel of “Delphine.” 
she was thought to have intended to paint her own character in that of the bril- 
liant and dauntless heroine, and Talleyrand’s in that of an elderly lady. “I am 
told,’’ said he, the first time he met her after the publication, “‘ that we both 
figure in your novel disguised as women.” 


A Yankee Mrs. Malaprop.—The “ Philosopher ” tells a laughable lapsus lin- 
gu@ which happened to a worthy spinster in Middlesex County, several years 
ago. Counsellor S » a very dark complexioned man, in whose family she 
| resided, had joined a “‘ Society for propagating the Gospel among the Natick In- 

dians.” One day, while he was attending a meeting of this Society, a gentle- 
| man called at his house for him, and the lady in question said to him—*“ The 
Squire is not at home—for he is gone down to Natick to attend the meeting of 
the Society for propagating Indians.” Boston Morning Post. 


Hard times! and we must make the most of what little we have—as the gro- 
cery keeper said when he watered his vinegar. 


A tender-toed politician died lately, and on examination, a small paving-stone 
was found where his heart should have been. It was htis heart doubtless, petrified 
by the hard times. Marshall Co. (Miss.) Republican. 


Foot Race.—A rather novel race, four miles, came off over the Mobile Turf 


on the last day of the Spring meeting, between a Kentuckian and a Long 
Islander ; the latter proved the victor. 
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Greene, of the Boston Post, speaking in terms of grateful admiration of the 
qualities of a contemporary, says—*“ May he die with his boots off.” 


Cases of extreme susceptibility have not been rare in any age of the world; 
but a singular and most extraordinary one is related as having occurred at Paris 
during the first week in February. At the general rehearsal of Persiani’s opera, 
“‘iInez de Castro,” the day before its performance, Madame Mattei, a young 
snger, to whom one 0~ the principal parts had been allotted, having made some 
trifling mistake in Oneof the pieces, had a nervous attack of so violent a descrip- 
tion, that she was struck totally blind. Her place was immediately supplied by 
Madame Albertazzi. ‘ We do not believe,” says the Quotidienne, “that there 
has been a similar instance of such deplorable susceptibility on the part of an 
artist, and we know nothing but the suicide of Vatel to which it can be com- 
pared.” Vatel was the celebrated cook of Louis the XIV., who shot himself on 
the day of a great banquet, on finding himself disappointed in his sppulies of fish. 
We have heard of something approaching to it in the case of a distinguished 
young performer in an opera band m London, who, in accompanying Catalini at 
a rehearsal, struck a false note, and received from that queen of song a look 
which made him drop from his seat in a fit, from which he was with some diffi- 
culty recovered. Boston Times. 

Produce of Copyright.—Sir Walter Scott's Life of Napoleon sold, with the 
printed books, for £1,000 sterling. The nett receipts of the copyright, on twe 
first editions, only exceeded £10,000. 

Moore’s Life of Lord Byron, £4,000. 

The Life of Sir Walter Scott, by Lockhart, £12,500, the two first years of 
the copyright. 

Byron’s Works, according to the statement of Murray, £20,000. 

Moore’s Lalla Rookh, £3,000. 
| Bulwer’s novels average from £1,200, to £1,500, each for Rienza, he obtained 
| £1,600. Marryatt’s from £1,000 to £1,200. 

Mrs. Trollope’s “ Factory Boy,” first published in monthly numbers, repub- 
lished in a volume,£1,700. 

Sir Walter Scott’s Waverly, according to Lockhart 22,500 copies were sold 
previous to the sale of the current edition, at 7s. per volume, which would re- 
alize above £7,000; and this was but one out of twenty-two by the same author. . 
The great collective edition, with notes py Lockhart, reached an average of 
25,000 per volume. The nett profits upon that edition, supposing the pub- 
lisher’s profits to be 2s. per volume, would amount to £120,000 over and above that 
»n former publications on each novel. The copyright of the first expired at the 
end of four years. It is supposed Sir Walter Scott gained by his writings, now 
comprised in eighty volumes, over a quarter of a million many,” 

Mr. Lockhart, editor of the Quarterly Review—Professor Wilson of Black- 
wood’s Magazine—Professor Napier, of the Edinburgh Review, and Theodore 
Hook, of the New Monthly, do not receive less than £1,000 per annum each, 
on an average. 

Dr. Macauley, Dr. Southey, Mr. Barrow, and other eminent men, receive one 
hundred guineas for a single article in the Quarterly and Edinburg Reviews. 

‘Nicholas Nickleby,’’ by Boz, a very young writer, sold for £3,000. 
| Express. 
| Lord Milton, whilst hunting in Burghley Park (where the Milton hounds threw 

off,) had the misfortune to come in contact with a tree, the boughs of which struck 
| him severely on the face and chest, and threw his lordship to the ground. He 
was taken up and conveyed to the bailiff’s lodge, near which the accident hap- 
pened. There was no wound externally beyond a cut across the lips, but it is 
teared the noble lord will suffer for some days from the bruises he received. 
He was taken back to Milton in a carriage of the Marquis of Exeter. 
Lincoln Mercury. 

An amateur, who assumes the name of Fitz-Robert, and of whom it is re- 
ported that he has undertaken to appear at the majority of the provincial thea- 
tres and sustain three favorite characters in well known plays, for the purpose of 
deciding a wager, made his appearance at the Exeter theatre last week, and has 
since played the prescribed number of nights. The mysterious stranger is, from 
his delivery, evidently a gentleman by education; he showed a great want of 
knowledge of stage business, but his reading was always good, and his 
manner unembarassed. The novelty drew very full houses. Exeter Post. 








A Miser.—Wm. Bessy, better known as Black Will, who was in the habit of 
carrying a basket of oranges about the town of Chelmsford, died a few days 








since at the house of his brother. This man lived in the most wretched man- 
ner, denying himself the common necessaries of life, and declaring that his po- 
verty prevented his having. a fire in his room. On his death he was found to 
have possessed £800 in the three per cents., £200 long annuities, and £300 in 
the hands of Messrs. Sparrow, the bankers: he has left the money to two bro- 
thers, and the widow of another. . Chelmsford Chronicle. 


Very Oricinat Corresponpence.—( To the Editor of the Literary Gazette.) 
—Dear Sir,—The following account of the present state and prospects of the 
Insect World may prove highly acceptable to such of my brother naturalists as 
are enthusiastic lovers of entomology, and are longing for the bright and flowery 
days of spring, when they may again go forth and chase the imsects over hill and 
dale, in philosophic carelessness of all treacherous bogs, prickly bushes, man- 
traps, and spring-guns. My information may be implicitly relied on, as Iam 
(now that the postage is reduced) in perpetual correspondence with all the first 
entomologists in and out of the universe,—including Count Kokshafur, of Berlin,; 
Count Katchumall, of Siberia; Baron Von Krisliz, of the North Pole; and Al- 
derman Squeers, of Whitechapel, Massachusetts. The fleas have gone out of 
town in their buggies; the ticks are gone to the dogs; the spiders have hung 
themselves in their own webs ; there is a scarcity of all sorts of grub in the mar- 
ket ; the blwe-botiles are all cracked ; the lice have been destroyed by the military 
in their head-quarters; the grasshoppers have ceased to cricket ; and the bees 
wax wroth, and vow they will give us no honey, unless we make an allowance for 
their gueen’s husband. Indeed, the insects are becoming very fligh/y, and threaten 
to create such a buzz as will deafen the very ear-Wigs ; and we naturalists ex- 
pect to be called out to capture them, and place them in safe custody in the cabi- 
net of the British Museum. As for the once respectable cheese-hoppers, I re~ 
gret to say thev have changed their religiog, and all turned Jumpers ; and the 
glow-worms are all converts to the xew light—Bude's, I mean. he ants have 
become so troublesome, that even the entomologists declare they are sick of 
ants (sycophants). Lord Brougham intends to bring in 4 bill for the abolition 
of niggers in turnips, and Lord is about to publish a bulletin the 
health of the sick Ada. Notwithstanding the inclemency of the season, I still 
find the butter flies ; for, if I bay = poe ae — cnteaie . s afl be- 

i —Eve t te my mt i journa!, 
pe Tirta 5 hen tf renee c. James H. Pewnect, P.X.Z. 
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Scenes int esert. A 
We have bean favored with the q, wing rom tic and graphic sketches, from 
I of Ax taunton, Esq., Royal Artil vho accompanied Colo- 
nal Noanty as of the medical 4 ched te the celebrated expedition 


explain the circumstances under which the journey was made, which they so 

graphically describe. The public doubtless recollect that, in the year 1835, the | 
government resolved to send an expedition, commanded by Col. Chesney, to'the | 
Huphrates, for the purpose of exploring that noble river, and ascertaining how 
far it was practicable to establish a lar steam communication by means of it 
andthe Persian Gulf with India. - Accordingly, two steam-vessels wf iron were 
constructed, with every care, at Liverpool, by Laird and Co.; and, in order to 
facilitate the means of transporting them, they were made so as to be taken asun- 
der and joined together at will. We pass over all account of the progress of 
Colonel Chesney from this country, which he left January 1835, to his arrival at 
Suideah in April of the saine year. From thence the two steamers were con- 
veyed over a country presenting innumerable obstacles to their transport by 
means of camels and oxen. We trust that the forthcoming book of the gallant 
colonel, which the public have long been anxiously expecttng, will do justice to 
the indomitable patience and hardy spirit of those gallant men, who achieved a 
task of almost unparalleled difficulty, exposed to the burning rays of a vertical 
sun by day, and cold equally intense at night. When arrived opposite Bir, on 
the Euphrates, the workmen, brought from England for the purpose, commenced 
building, or rather joining together, the various pieces of the steamers, which 
were intended to be launched there, and brought down the stream to the Persian 
Gulf, Whilst the work was in progress, the government expressed a wish that 
a few of Colonel Chesney's officers should be sent to explore the country on the 
banks of the Euphrates, below the encampment formed by the colonel at Bit ; 
and to ascertain, also, what was the feeling of the Arab tribes towards the Eng- 
lish, and whether they were likely to oppose any very effectual obstacles to the 
progress of the expedition. It is this journey through a country rarely visited 
by Europeans, and the adventures encountered amongst the wild children of the 
desert, which the following pages detail. They are almost verbatim copies of 
Mr. Staunton’s journal, and some letters written by him ai the time to a friend 
at home. Whatever is romantic in the incidents which they recount, is but the 
romance of real life—but that life a life in the desert. 





[ We are obliged to omit the details of the journey on account of their great 
iength, but extract the relation of the following fearful incident, which occurred 
near Orfa, a city containing 50,000 inhabitants, in the pachalic of Redshid Pasha. 
‘The writer observes that “on the summit of the range of mountains nearest 
Orfa was the magnificent ruin of an old Saracenic castle whose gigantic remains 
tell a tale of many a conflict in their crumbling pillars, and impress the mind 
with a sense of the power and wealth of its former owners.” ‘The scene of the 
adventure related in the following article, was here laid.—Ed. Spirit of the 
Times. 





FEARFUL AND ROMANTIC ADVENTURE. 


One evening, whilst sauntering along the margin of the sacred lakes, I entcred 
one of the many cafés which abound in its neighborhood, and joined the half- | 
dozing and indolent company which reposed round the apartment, surrendering 
themselves tothe intoxicating powers of opium and tobacco in all their various 
forms. I had just seated myself, tailor-like, on one of the carpets scattered in 
profusion on the floor, and was listlessly gazing through the verandah, which 
opened on the sacred green, shadowed by the tall mulberries, when my reverie 
was interrupted by the entrance of a young man, whose abrupt manner and agi- 
tated features harmonised but little with the dreamy scene around him. He sat 
down, apparently unconscious of what he did, on the same carpet as myself ; and 
I could see him take from a golden box richly set with precious stones, a quantity 
that startled me of that drug, whose baleful clouds can obscure the brightest in- | 
tellect, and lead the soul through Elysian paths to the gulfs of hell. Tnsensibly 
my attention was fixed, I scarce knew why, upon the stranger ; and though the 
potent dose he had taken soon began, stealthily, as it were, to spread its myste- 
rious fetters round his spirit, like the vampire that lulls its victim with the flap- 








up the Euphrates. Mhey seem to us to need no further preface than merely to | 
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» 
that sought a vent for their se, and anon pale and blenched, as is the mar” 
ble cheek of death. The moon shone full and clear on the spot where they 
Ce tl oe painful dis ess every motion, and hear every 
word they uttered. But shell I describe the vision of beauty that clung to 
him, how echo the accents of her despair? It seemed as though I had never 
gazed on woman, or experienced the t and power of beauty before. How I 
wondered at the heartlessness with which he strove to shake her from him ; and, 
as I drank in the light of those full, dark, uplifted orbs, from which streamed the 
heart’s rain, and glanced at the raven tresses that floated wildly o’er her 
shoulders till they almost swept the ground, whilst her disordered garments ex- 
posed to the night a heaving bosom that mocked the snow in its whiteness, | 
thought that he who could harm her must be more than fiend. How I longed to 
knqw the history of her who had thus risen, as by enchantment, beforeme. But 
their language was sealed to me; though, from the frequent repetition of the 
word Osman, I gathered that such was the name of him who at once possessed 
and scorned what at the moment I thought I could have given worlds to cherish 
and protect ; and, ina similar way, I discovered that so much loveliness and sor- 
row found “a local habitation and a name” in Zoe. : 

As they spoke in Arabic, I could only understand a word here and there ; but 
the impassioned gestures of Osman sufficed, in a great measure, to explain the 
scene. It was evident that he aceused Zoe, whilst she seemed to defend her- 
self and implore forgiveness or mercy. At last I observed him lay his hand on 
the hilt of his dagger—I felt paralysed. Good Heavens! is he about to mur- 
der her? He draws forth the blade, gleaming bright as a toy in the hand of in- 
fancy ; but the strong arm of him who wields it toys not with it; one hand is 
twined in her dark locks, the other is raised to strike. ‘Osman, Osman !” 
shrieks the terrified Zoe ; and his arm falls again powerless to his side ; another 
moment his dagger is in its sheath, and he turns hastily to depart. Zoe throws 
herself before him and clasps his knees, when, horrible! he strikes her to the 
earth with his clenched fist. Fora moment he appears to gaze on her prostrate 
form, then gathering his robe tighter round him, darts through the passage by 
which he had entered and disappears. 

Why was it that I had net rushed from my concealment, and grappled with 
the fiend? I know not. Fear! Pshaw! Who would not be brave to mad- 
ness that had looked fora moment upon Zoe! I never remember, though often 
begirt with darkest perils, to have lost my presence of mind before. ‘The sud- 
denness of the whole, the wnreality of the entire scene, the strangeness of the 
place, the echves that seemed like voices of the departed amidst the grim ruins, 
all conspired to take me by surprise ; but when I saw him actually strike—strike 
with his clenched fist the object I could have worshipped, the horrid reality of 
what I witnessed broke upon me; and, with a loud cry, I burst from the place 
of my concealment, but he was—gone. 

Long did I bend in that lonely spot over the inanimate form of the l»vely Zoe, 
and exert every effort of my art to recall the fleeting spirit ; and when the color 
at last revisited her pale cheek, and the sigh, with which her bosom heaved at 
her soul being recalled to this world of woe, parted her exquisitely chiselled lips, 
I laughed loud ard frantically ; and, almost unconscious of what I did, folded 
her to my breast. Slowly did her eyes open and look wildly round ; but, when 
she breathed the hated name of Osman, | felt as though I could have let her fall 
back to the earth from my arms. 

When she had somewhat recovered, I was surprised that she sought not to 
draw her veil, and that she expressed no terror at finding herself alone with me ; 
but what was my amazement when, drawing herself up to her full height, she 
accosted me in pure French. ‘“ Giaour,” (such were her words), “they say that 
in your country, though you believe not in Allah, yet that you worship the holy 
Virgin ; and that if you swear by the blood of her Son, you may be trusted. I, 
too, am a Christian. Will you swear to do me no injury, and to hearken to my 
tale?” JI exclaimed passionately that she had only to ask, for that I was her 
slave. ‘“ Listen, then, to my story—I trust you.” With these words she led 
the way to the passage by which Osman had departed ; and, after a few minutes, 
we found ourselves outside the ruins at the base of the ramparts, in a spot which 
overlooked the plain, and from whence might be discerned the Arab tents that I 
have described. She sat down; and, fixing my eyes on that face whose look I 
fancied was not of earth, I listened. 

“Stranger, I feel that the Panagia,* to whom, from this moment, I con- 
secrate myself, will protect me. Know, then, that the blood of the Mussulman 
flows not in these veins, nor am I yet a daughter of the race whose dwelling- 
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ping of its wings whilst draining its blood, and the agitation of his manner sub- 
sided beneath its influence ; yet I could mark a strange twitching of the lips each 
time (and it was often) that he lifted his eyes towards the bright luminary, which 
was hurrying to seek his couch in the western wave. ‘There seemed an ill-con- | 
cealed impatience in his manner, as though he thought night tarried long, and 
the shadows of evening would never come. I felt a strange interest in him | 
from the moment of his entry. His countenance, though sunburnt, was emi- | 
nently handsome ; and his features, by their ageioeh , bespoke him a Greek, | 
though his dress and turban marked him as a Mussulman. He was evidently | 


something above the common, and there was nobility stamped on his head and | 


expansive forehead, half concealed as it was by the dark clusters of hair, black | 
as the raven’s wing, which escaped in profusion from beneath the green folds of | 
his turban. A bright ruby sparkled in its lowest fold on the centre of his brow, 
and by his side hung his yattaghan in a case richly embossed with gold; whilst | 
the handle of a dagger, sparkling with jewels, peeped above the belt which con- | 
fined round his waist a rich cashmere robe, set off by a bright orange vest of 


Damascus silk beneath. 


When at last the gathering gloom gnnounced that the reign of night was ap- 
abruptly as he had 
I observed that he had left his gold box upon the carpet on which | 


he had been sitting ; and, immediately picking it up, hurried after him - i | 
e had | 


proaching, the stranger rose and quitted the apartment as 
entered it. 


sented it, addressing to him at the same time a few words of Romaic. 
begun to reply in the same language, when, suddenly checking himself, he ob- 
served, with a smile, that perhaps French would be equally intelligible to me as 
it was to himself, for that he was not a native of Greece, as I seemed to sup- 
pose. If I had been a little more learned, cmp have known by his green tur- 
ban that he claimed descent from the Prophet, that color being sacred, and allot- 
ted only to those who had the title of *scherifs,” not in the aldermanic meaning 
of the word, but as interpreted in Turkey and Arabia—persons belonging to fam- 
lies who ean trace their pedigree up to the author of the Koran, | was fain to 
linger @ little longer in the company of my new acquaintance, whose appear- 
ance and manner had inspired me with no little interest ; but he broke off our 
interview hastily, but courteously, and wished me good evening, not, however, 
without expressing a hope that we might meet again. © : 

It was a lovely night, and in the restless mood in which my friend of the green 
turban had left me, I felt unwilling to return to my quarters ; and, tempted by 


house is the desert, —- my home is in yon wild tents that dot the plain. My 
mother was, like yourself, a native of Frangueston,t and often has she spoke to 
me of the sunny skies and blue seas of her own Italy, and taught me, as we 


| sat by the lonely wells in the desert, or in the retirement of the harem, to 


sing the wild music and impassioned strains of her native land. Larly in 
life she married a Frenchman, a merchant of Marseilles; and, when accom- 
panying him in a voyage to Seville, had the misfortune to be captured by a 
privateer from Algiers during a calm. My father perished defending his vessel 
and cargo, and my mother’s beauty fetched a high price from a slave-mer- 
chant at Algiers, who finally brought her to Cairo, where I was born. Often 
has she told me of the tears she has shed, and the sufferings which her barba- 
rous master made her endure because she had the spirit to resist his odious ad- 
vances; tillat last,to be revenged more fully upon her he sold her to Mohammed 
Akbar, a chief of the Anazeh tribe, at that time in Cairo on business from the Pasha 
of Aleppo ; but he was defeated in his object, for Mohammed introduced her to his 
tribe as his wife, and treated her with a kindness to which she had long been a 
stranger. I need not dwell upon the wild life of those who pitch their tent and 
graze their camels, where choice or fancy directs. Suffice it to say, that from 
my mother I learned to speak my father’s tongue and her own, and from the sons 
of Islam to fear no danger, but to trust in Allah and the spears of our horsemen. 
My mother died about two years ago; her dying bequest to me was to preserve 
unsullied the religion of my fathers; and, at some future period, to escape from 
the Arabs and fly to her native country. She loved Mohammed, but the memo- 
ries of her childhood clung to her ee and she yearned after the home and hap- 
piness she had left in Europe ; and was afraid, also, that when goue to her final 
resting-place, her husband’s face might grow dark towards me; for she knew 
that his daughter, Fatima, by a former wife, had vowed an eternal enmity against 
me, through jealousy of my beauty and hatred of the obstinacy with which I 
clung to the religion of the Holy Mary and her blessed Son. As long as my 
mother lived, her influence with the scheik, her husband, saved me from any 
gross insult ; but since her death, though my father-in-law is still kind, he has 
not the power to protect me from the enmity of his daughter. But my time is 
short, and I must speed my tale. 

“Tt is now about a year since a detachment of the great Hadgee caravan, 
which, for many ages, has paid a fixed tax for the protection of the Anazeh tribe 


of the Nedgh in passing that om of the route which leads through the Hedga’s 


territory, attempted to resist the payment, confiding in the protection of a strong 





the coolness of the air and beauty of all around, I sauntered listlessly along, 


careless whither my steps might lead. Gradually the sounds of life and “the | 


shock and hum” of man died away in the distance, and the extreme stillness and 
quiet that reigned undisturbed, at last brought me suddenly to a pause, as a mil- 
ler may be supposed to awake when his mill stops. On looking around me when 
I awoke from my reverie, I found myself at some distance from the city ; and 
about a quarter of a mile in my front rose, dark and frowning, the ruins of the 
old Saracenic castle, which I have described as crowning a small eminence about 
a mile from Orfa, with its gigantic remains. The moon had arisen in all the un- 
clouded majesty which poets alone dream of in our cold clime, and which king and 
beggar may alike behold in the gorgeous East, where “nought but God is to be 
seen in heaven.’”” On the plain which skirted the low chain of hills, on one of 
whieh the ruins lay hushed in grim repose, like some wild beast of the forest 
crouche!l in his lair, were scattered a number of Arab tents, that gleamed white 
in the pale moonshine. Occasionally a solitary figure would flit from one to 
another like a restless spirit; and, vanishing suddenly, leave the spectator in 
doubt whether his fancy had not conjured up the apparition. : 

“ Ye gods!” I exclaimed, “is there such a thing as guilt or sorrow in a world 
so fair, and are you tents the abode of aught but pastoral innocence? Surely it 
is not there that he can dwell ‘ whose hand is against every one, and every one’s 
hand against him.’” But why should I be doing the sentimental now! It was 
all very well in the desert, and “the land of the sun ;” but, gentle reader, now 
that I am returned to old England, I will let you off easily ; for, though water- 
melons and lemonade were food once for poetical imaginings, yet I find that here 
roast beef, plum-pudding, and substantial fogs, suit only a good digestion. Let 
us then saunter on together, for the night is fine, to those huge remains of former 
splendor, about which I have raved so much. 

I had seated myself on one of the massive fragments which old King Time 
hed hurled from a battlement that overhung what I presumed to have been the 
chief court-yard of the castle, and was preparing to moralize on the fleeting na- 
ture of every thing human and the i ility of greatness, when suddenly my 
meditations were broken in upon by the sound of sobs, and the half-suppressed 
lamentations of a female. I tho that, mingled with these sounds, I heard 
the stern tones of a man's voice, as t in anger or reproach. Could it be 
that some of the former denizens of the place had been permitted to revisit the 
scene of their earth pilgrimage i , and were now acting over again some passage 
of their mortal Pr t Or, perhaps (and here I le into the dark shadow 
of @ proyectiag buttress), I had strayed into the haunt of robbers, and was doomed 
to atone for my thirst of antiquarian lore with my life. Conjectures, however, 
were sooa ended by my seeing him towards whom my attention had been drawn 
in the cafe, and in whom I had felt from the first such a strange interest, advan- 
cing from a passage which I had not before perccived, into the centre of the 
court-yard, whilst @ young female clung passionately to his arm. Never shall I 
forget tte nalf-stern, half-irresolute expression of his face, as the moonbeams fell, 
with a sickly play, on those noble features, now black with contending passions 


escort furnished to them by the Pasha of Damascus. ‘The consequence was, an 
attack by night on the caravan, made by the united force of the Anazchs and 
| some other tribes with which you are not acquainted. ‘The attack was success- 
ful. The escort given by the Pasha either fled at the first onset, or remained to 
share in the ares. 14 There was, however, one who fonght gallantly ; and with 
| his handjar despatched three of our best and bravest men, one of them a ne- 
phew of Mohammed Akbar. Overcome by numbers, and covered with wounds, 
he at last fell, and would have perished, had not our scheik, struck by the gallan- 
try he exhibited, caused him to be brought to his tent ; and, though his life was 
despaired of, lavished every attention and care on him. I and Fatima had, of 
course, been left behind at the tent, whilst the warriors sallied forth on their 
expedition. ‘Their return was a signal for feasting and mourning ; and when 
Mohammed bore back the tele stranger amidst the other trophies of his 
victory, I own that, from the first moment I gazed on his pale and blood-streaked 
face, I felt a sympathy that afterwards grew, as I watched over him, into intense 
love. The daughters of other climes would, perhaps, blush at such an avowal, 
but I gloried in it; and surely to love Osman was an honor. 

“Ah! those alone who have sat many a weary hour anxiously gazing on the 

face of youth, clouded by the shadow of Azrael as he bends over his victim ; 
those who have been busy enticing the spirit that hovers between this world and 
the land of dreams, to bide yet a little longer in its mortal tabernacle ; those 
who, when others have been happy at the song or the banquet, have been em- 
a cooling the fevered brow, and pouring oil on the flickering and dying 
amp of life—can alone understand how we come to prize what we thus restore 
to existence, and in a measure re-create. It is a feeling that blends the maiden’s 
love with the mother’s tenderness ; and, oh! when I discovered that Osman was 
not one of the infidels, but come from the fairy land of Greece, where my mother 
used to say the great and the good loved to dwell, long before the Kaaba rose 
at Mecca; and when I heard him tell me of his father’s halls, and recount his 
adventures, and why he had travelled under the disguise of the Turkish garb ; 
and above all, when he made me promise that I would fulfil my sainted mother’s 
last request, and share with him his wealth and honors in his native land, how 
my heart beat whilst he spoke ; and how wildly, how madly I loved him! But 
stranger,” and here Zoe. passed her hand across her brow for a moment, and 
then resumed,—* , that dream is now over. And, oh, Holy Virgin ! 
forgive her whose breath, like the fell simoon, hath withered the freshness of 
hope, and whose shadow-hath-darkened..the sunshine of life. Yes! Fatima 
loved him too. I do not hate her—she could not help it. 

“ But the time for Osman’s departure came. He went forth once more, but 
not till he had solemnly pledged himéelf to return in ten moons, and bear me 
with him to his beloved Greece, never to part again. I knew that he had secret 
business, I believe of a political and important nature, and I did not repine ; 





* The Virgin. 
_t The Mohammedans Call 21] the Christia portion of Europe Franguestan, end the na- 
tives Franks. 
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though often I trembled lest the Moslems might discover that the green turban 
was profaned by one not descended from daughter of the Prophet ; but | 
fe not, I dreamed not that he could break the faith he had plighted to 
me. 

“Not long after his departure, a Bedouin scheik of great power, and with 
whom it was the interest of my father-in-law to connect himself as closely as 
possible,-contracted with the latter to take me in marriage. The day was fixed 
and the preparations for the ceremony in progress, when I was at last consulted. 
A refusal from a female is never dreamed of amongst tie Arabs, when once the 
heads of the families have arranged such matters. The rage of Mohammed 
Akbar was, therefore, intense, when I said that I would suffer death ere wed 
with one whom I could not love. J knew that my implacable rival, Fatima, had 
been the original instigator of the mateh, and she now endeavoured to kindle 
against me the wrath of her father. 1 was told that if I did not quietly submit 
force would be used. Terrified, I saw nothing but misery, yet determined that 
I would fly into the desert, and there perish of hunger and thirst, or be devoured 
by the vultures, sooner than break my promise to Osman. Whilst brooding over 
my intended flight, he whom they designed for my husband was suddenly sum- 
moned to appear before the Pasha of Halep,* and I was respited. The ten 
moons passed by, but Osman eame not, and my suitor returned. Mohammed 
Akbar, with a hundred of his followers, is nuw come to Orfa, and has pitched his 
tent yonder to be in attendance on the pasha to assist in enforcing an arrear of 
tribute from some refractory rajahs ; and the day before yesterday I received a 
note through a Turkish santon,t+ from Osman, informing me of his return, and 
that he was delayed by having first gone to the chief encampment of our tribe, 
from whence he had tracked us to Orfa. We met on this spot last night, and 
to-morrow we were to have fled together to happiness and freedom. But Fa- 
tima had discovered all; and, when we met again to-night, the soul of Osman 
was darkened, his mind was filled with doubts, he taunted me with infidelity to 
him. I unfaithful ! who had watched over him in sickness and health,—to whom 
his image was present like my own shadow,—whose spirit had hovered round me, 
sleeping or waking! I unfaithful! Giaour, it is Allah or the Virgin who has 
sent thee to me this night. I know you, for I have seen you riding with the tall 
Frank,t near ovr encampment, and you are sent by the King of India and the 
far West, to make iron swim on the waters of the great river. You have this 
night seen Osman strike me—disown me—and spurn me from him. I now from 
henceforth and for ever shake him from my heart, as the dust from my sanda!.— 
He shall know that the daughter of the Frank has not lost the fire of her fathers, 
and that she is not to be used as the minister to pleasures she cannot share, and 
buried in the prison they call a harem with creatures to whom the Prophet 
allows not souls ; and, finally, either cast aside, or miserably bartered for pelf.— 
No ' by the life of my head, had he stabbed me, the death would have been sweet ! 
I laid my bosom bare for him to strike, and he had not the courage. Henceforth 
I belong to the Panagia. To her I consecrate myself. Let him go, I love him 
not !” 

Here the feelings of the woman overcame her. ‘The struggle was too much ; 
and, bursting into tears, she wept long and bitterly. I took her hand gently, 
and strove to soothe her, offering her what services I could. 

‘Swear it!” she cried; and starting up with energy, she took a small golden 
crucifix from her bosom, and presented it to me, calling on me to save her, if I 
could, and, if possible, conduct her where she might escape to her mother’s na- 
tive home,—for there she said, she was sure of finding many friends and rela- 
tions willing and able to protect her. 

Alas! how little was this lone flower of the wilderness acquainted with the 
hollowness of the friendship of that world on whose troubled waters she was 
fain to cast herself, with nothing but her faith in “ Allah, or the Virgin,” as she 
herself expressed it, according to her strangely blended creed. 

WasI mad! No. Who would not have done as I did! Seize the proffered 
crucifix, kiss it, and swear to protect the lovely daughter of the desert. I did 
so, and to this hour I repent it not; I would do so again to-morrow. ‘ Now I 
must depart,” she exclaimed; “and to-morrow, when the moon climbs the 
brow of yonder hill, I shall expect you here. If you shrink, then, from your 
promise, I will not seek to bind you to it. But remember, that in three days I 
am to be united to she Bedouin ; and if not ere then under the protection of the 
Frank, the night they prepare the bridal-bed you may seek my tomb amidst yon 
wild plains.” 

She held out her hand towards me, and I kissed it with tenderness—with awe. 
Zoe looked at me for a moment, and I thought an expression of extreme pain 
passed over her exquisite—I might almost say ene —features ; then fling- 
ing her capote over her head, she glided swiftly past the ruins amongst which 
she had been seated, and I gradually lost sight of her shadowy figure, as it melted 
in the distanee. I returned, but not to sleep. 

“Why, Staunton,” said Elliott to me next morning, “I think, from your 
flushed cheek and haggard eye, that you have been making one at some midnight 
orgy of the Ansaricks. In the name of the evil spirit which they worship, what 
have you been doing? Are you ill?” 

Against this, and many a similar sally of my friends, I was obliged to defend 
myself, as well as I could, on the morning which followed my adventure with 
Zoe amongst the ruins. Were it not for an unseasonable spirit of mirth, which 
had seized my companions, I would have recounted tu them all; but, as it was, 
I retired to the solitude of my chamber, to ponder over the events of the prece- 
ding evening. 

A few brief hours, thought I, andlo! my destiny is overshadowed by a cloud, 
which the eye cannot pierce, in its vain endeavor to look into the future. What 
have I been doing! I have sworn to aid a woman (to look on whose face un- 
veiled would alone bring down on me the vengeance of the whole tribe, which 
has adopted her)—I have sworn to aid her in her attempts to fly from a husband 
with whom it is the interest of that tribe that she should be united. May I not 
by my rashness bring ruin on our expedition, and provoke the hostility of the 
Arabs, with whom it is the duty of all the officers of Colonel Chesney to encov- 
rage the most friendly intercourse? If I retreat from my oath, shall [ not 
thereby indirectly cause the death of Zoe, who has vowed to put an end to her 
existence, sooner than remain a prisoner for life inithe harem of a man she must 
hate’ Nay, supposing me willing to assist her in her escape, how am I to ac- 
complish it! She will be refused admittance into the Christian convents, and 
there are none on the route which we must follow till we rejoin the Colone! in 
his encampment at Bir. And why should I interest myself in the fortunes of 
an Arab maid, who cares not for me, and whom I would only be assisting to end 
her days in the solitude of a convent! ‘ Allah Akbar!” I exclaimed at last, 
in distraction, ‘God is great. I will at least see Zoe once more, happen what 
will.” 





* * * * * * 


Again had the starry splendor of an eastern night mantled the solitude of the 
plain, and the busy abodes of restless man; again was the moon, like some 
pale, pensive nun, stealing timidly along the deep blue cloisters of the heavens ; 
and again was I seated beside Zoe, mid the lonely ruins. The prophetic and 
inspired wildness of the sibyl no longer lent an unnatural beauty to her now 
calm, though pallid features. Her face wore only the expression of deep sad- 
ness, blended with a sweet and holy resignation such as visits at times the heart 
of woman, though a stranger to the breast of man. Surely there is a deep and 
stirring eloquence that belongs to sorrow, and which resteth not with moments 
of gaiety or mirth. ‘There is an eloquence in the melancholy of the downcast 
eye and gathering tear which is the prerogative of the overburdened heart. The 
Zoe I then sat beside was not the Zoe of the preceding evening, that had spurned 
from her the very memory of him who had insulted her, and in her wild excite- 
ment bid defiance to the world; no, she was but a lone and lovely maiden, who 
had not a friend or counsellor in the world save myself. She was but a weak 
woman, yet I felt that in that weakness lay her strength, and the spell! that ga- 
thered round me grew all powerful as I gazed on her streaming eyes, and thought 
of her utterly defenceless and unprotected state. 

“Tell me,” said Zoe, after some moments of silence,—* tell me, have I 
thought the thing I should not? I seek not to bind you toa promise which = 
may not, perhaps, be able to fulfil. My sorrows are mine own, and I feel that, 
ere long, I shall be at rest, where the griefs that have blighted my youth shall 
slumber with me, unknown and untold. I feel that Azrael is, even now, hover- 
ing nigh me ; and I know that my mother expects her daughter. Why, then, 
burden you with my miseries !—a few days must end them.” 

“Listen to me, Zoe. I am a stranger in this land, and I may not tarry in it. 
I must still journey for a time towards the rising of the sun, and you wish to go 
towards its setting. My protection may avail but little; yet God forbid that | 
should withhold it, such as it is. Chance has brought me to you, and our desti- 
nies seem in a few hours mingled together. Perhaps I am but deluding myself, 
and seeking for arguments to enforce the promptings of my inclination ; yet, 
though I have pondered and thought over our position till my brain ached, I'see 
not my path distinctly, and submit to my fate. Fly with me, I will guard you, 
cherish, protect, and 

“Enough!” cried Zoe, flinging herself at my feet, and clasping my knees , 
“enough! thou art as generous as brave. Guard me, cherish me, did you say ' 
Nay, and shall not Zoe do something to mark her gratitude? She will be your 
servant, and in health wait on you, in sickness nurse you. Her hands shall pre- 
pare your food, and smooth your couch; but remember, that Zoe must never 
love again. In one of those pious houses where my mother tells me holy women 
of the Virgin dwell, shall ‘ pas. morning and every evening, lift her voice 
in prayer, and implore from the good angels, and the prophet of Go2, blessings 








*The Turkish name of Aleppo. : 
{An itinerant saint, correspond ag to theve iders of nail-peir’ gs, an] o!her sacred re- 
lics in Christendom. 





4 {Probably Elliott. 
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nciden !” 


“But have you thought how you may escape from yon teats! You will 

_urely be missed; and even now, how is it that you are permitted to wander 
-om them at night?” 

- And think you that the daughter of the Frank did not long since teach them 

, she ha a spirit as tameless and free as the gazelle? When they chid me, 

aughed; and I now rove where I will. Yet would Mohammed be 
ever my absence were prolonged beyond a few hours; why may I not 

low you in the garb of one of yourkousses? None would recognise the light 
* the harem in the coarse mantle and turban.” 

“Agreed; we start from Orfa the day after to-morrow. I will be here to- 
nocrow, and bring with me a dress, through whose impenetrable folds none shall 
discern the graceful and light-limbed Zoe.” 

“Farewell, then; we shall meet at the same hour; though a something 

—1. dreadful feeling, which I cannot describe, and a low moaning voice ever 
« zh me, tells me that we shall not have to journey far.” 

Yet did we not part thus. Long did we beguile the hours with many a plan, 
1 many a wild scheme to baffle pursuit, and render search vain. At last we 

| part, yet long I lingered on the spot where Zoe had sat, and wondered at the 

inge spell that came over me, as I listened to that soft, lute-like voice, now 

p with the tones of sadness, now fitfully musical, as the sounds which the 

its of air awake utthe chords of the harp of Molus. At last the waning 
vht of the moon reminded me that I must return. I had scarcely advanced 

‘enty paces, when I thought I heard a rustling near me, and, raising my eyes, 

ht a glimpse of a shadowy form flitting rapidly along one of the most ruin- 

walls of the old building. Suddenly it flashed across me that it might be 
ie spy set to watch my motions, and I darted forward eagerly to overtake it. 
{ thougt I saw it glide into a comer, where I was sure of arresting its progress. 
my hurry, I stumbled against a fragment of an old parapet that had rolled off 
{ onéof the smaller turrets, and was instantly prostrated on the ground, 
liurt and stunned by my fall. When I rose, and advanced to the cor- 
| found nothing but the grey walls, damp with the dewsof night. I listen- 
but heard no sound save the ery of a solitary jackal in the distance, responded 

by the barking of a dog in one of the Arab tents. 

| returne.t home, and wearied by the excitement of the evening, fell asleep, 

vuttering to myself the words, “ Zoe must never love again.” 

Next day, I commissioned my servant to purchase a dress at one of the ha- 
yars; intimating that it must be one made to fit a person of much smaller di- 

nsions than myself, and in which the said person would with difficulty be re- 

znised by his or her mother, in case of any unpleasant rencontre. My servant, 
whose fidelity I could trust, guessed my purpose, as I judged by the twinkling 
his grey eyes, and a suppressed laughter that ascended no higher than his 
t; but, with true gravity, made no reply, taking his departure instantly, to 
execute ny orders. When left alone in my chamber, I was afraid to reflect on 
the consequences of the step which I was about to take; but, as I had be- 

n, | determined to proceed ; and thinking it best to consult Elliott on my 

ects, and discover whether his vast experience might not afford me some 
seful hints, I went in search of him, jail ies provoked to hear that he was 
liged to goto the pasha. Not knowing well what to do, and afraid to be left 

1 no better companions than my own thoughts, I wandered, regardless of the 

it, up and down the straggling, narrow streets of the town, gazing up at the 
re-looking walls, without windows, and comparing their appearance with that 
the houses of our gentry in Grosvenor or Belgrave Squares. I will not 
ouble the reader with the result of my comparisons : suffice it to say, that I 
vas moody, restless, and dissatisfied with myself, and every thing. Yet, after 

, thought I, why make so much ado about nothing ; why invest with romance 

nere ordinary adventure? Thys stands the case: I meet a female amongst 

ae old ruins ; she tells me she is very ill-used by her lover and her relations. 
of course, offer my aid. She accepts it, and undoubtedly she has a perfect 
rht to do as she pleases; yet as circumstances render it expedient that she 
yuld not depart too openly, I am obliged to lend her adisguise. Nothing more 
sy, nothing more simple. I protect her till she is able to find a conveyance 
her own land, where she intends to enter a convent. ‘Thus J do a good and 
morable action. I rescue a lovely—hem! that is to say, a well-looking— 
naiden from the power of those who would tyrannical!y oppress her; and who 
shall dare to assert that in doing so I do wrong? There is no one to oppose me 
ive the old scheik Mohammed, and he will only lose a person whose charms 
ist eclipse those of his own daughter Fatima. It is no person’s concern but 
llere I knocked with some violence up against a Turk, who was 
ining against the corner of a bazar, with his eyes intently fixed .on a paper. 
‘e turned, and I saw Osman: his eyes flashed fire, and his hand in a moment 
son his dagger’s hilt. I stopped short, and looked sternly on him. There 
was a scowl of intense hatred on his brow. For nearly a minute, we stood 
‘zing at one another, but neither spoke: at last, Osman made a sort of 
ck obeisance to me, and, smiling witha look of peculiar meaning, passed 











s 








- 7 ET 
ne money EE ARIAS 


orned not to saye a lonely 





ay 


i 


top « 
rel 


ny own 


50, he seems to know all, thought I. Could it have been Osman who was 
king amongst the ruins last night! Here I observed the paper which he had 
ield in his hand lying at my feet; I stooped down mechanically, and put it into 
ny pocket. ‘TI can restore it to him,” I muttered, “when we meet again.” 
W ould to God that I had then read it! I suspected some treachery; but as I 
xnew not from what quarter it was to come, and as my mind was made up to 
rescue Zoe, if possible, despite of every danger, Osman and his scowling faee 
it not long upon my memory. 

he day passed on, and, much to my regret, I did not see Elliott. He had re- 
ried during my absence, and was again gone out on one of his rambles—no 

ue knew where. Had I seenhim then, I would have confided all to him, and 
nade him translate the letter Osman dropped,—for I t:.ought it was from the 
tre acherous Fatima, and might unfold some deep plot or villanous design. Being 
written in Arabic, 1 could make no hand of it myself’ When my servant re- 
‘urned, he was accompanied by a son of Israel, bearing a suit of clothes of a most 
tley description, viz.,a Lahse jacket, such as is worn by the laborers about 
Constantinople ; a Bernoos cloak, such as is patronised by the sea-captains of 
‘ie Levant, and, finally, paplooshes mounted with brass ; riding trowsers of red 
ih, and a white turban, with belt, &c. &c. I could not help smiling, when I 
‘ of the lovely limbs they were designed to shroud. But the shades of 
it were falling fast ; and though I did not exactly approve of my servant's 
taste, yet, as no time was to be lost, I soon struck a bargain with the Jew, by 
‘ying him four times the value of the articles ; and dismissed him, declaring, as 
te went, that he was utterly ruined by the transaction. I then directed my ser- 
(o wait for me, with my horse and the bundle of clothes, outside my quar- 
and, having examined my pistols carefully, and placed a trusty dirk in my 
girdic, waited with impatience the appuinted time. 
It came at last. J found my servant waiting for me, as I had directed; and, 

1 mounting my horse, stuck the sharp stirrups, which are there used as spurs, 
to hus side, and sped forward like an arrow from the bow. The night was not 
like the two which preceded it : though the moon was up, yet large, irregularly- 
ized masses of dense black clouds were every now and then driven, by a strong 
easterly wind, across her path, leaving, as they crossed her, the Jandscape in par- 
‘ial obscurity. ‘There was a low moaning, too, in the breeze, that occasionally 
escmbled not a little the sobbing of a human being ; whilst the raw and cutting 
cold of the blast pierced to the very heart. At the time, I little heeded what I 
1 describing, though I afterwards recalled the ominous aspect of the sky to my 

iection. 

On arriving near the base of the eminence upon which stood the old castle, I 
smounted, and tied my horse to a fig-tree ; and then, taking my bundle in my 

, ascended. At thismoment, there was so little light, that, to facilitate my 
rogress, I left my burden outside the nearest part of the ruin, and then groped 

y way cautiously over the fallen rubbish, till I arrived at the appointed place : 
there [ found Zoe anxiously expecting me. I confess it was a great relief to me 
see her. An undefinable dread of something terrible—such as she herself ex- 
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rienced at our last interview—had haunted me during the day ; but now I | 


VW 


s by her side, and I felt that all was secure. 


‘“Ah! how glad I am that you are come. Do you hear the voices of the 


dead that have come from their cold graves, and are moaning with pain, as the | 


chill blast reaches them in the old crannies of the ruin, and makes them shiver 2 
Do you know ”"—and she put her mouth close to my ear—* that I must soon be 
amongst them?” 
[ looked at her, and saw that something had dreadfully agitated her. Her 
face was deadly pale, but in her eyes gleamed an unnatural fire, and her teeth 
iattered with the cold, as the wind whistled and howled along the deserted 
walls, and visited each hole in the crumbling pile. I wondered not at her com- 
paring it to the voices of the dead ; but I was shocked at the expression of her 
face,—it was the expression of insanity. She seemed to read my thoughts ; for 
ie immediately exclaimed :— : 
‘fam not mad; but I have been warned, and I know that we shall not have 
‘ar to journey. Do you see that!” and she pointed to what appeared to me the 
ins of one of the state apartments of the place in the olden time. There was 
an arch in its wall next to us about seven feet in height, and within it nothing 
apparent save darkness palpable. “ There,” continued Zoe, “I saw my blessed 
nother appear. While waiting your coming, I thought a sudden gleam of light 
traversed the area. On lifting my eyes, I beheld, standing in that arch, the form 
{ my mother. such as I remember when I was but an infant; yet, oh! how 
much more beautiful! She looked on me mournfully, and her lips moved ; but 
| could not hear what she said. I stretched my arms towards her, and strove to 
rise ; but I was bound, as it were, to my seat; and when I looked again, I saw 
nothing but the white moonshine ; yet I thought I heard the rustling of wings, 
hilst a soft strain of wild, sad music rose from the'interior, and floated towards 
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me on the breeze. Oh* ‘tis cold is very cold. 
whilst I folded the poor nestling to my bosom. 

“Oh, Zoe!” I cried, “ why do yw te way to such fencies? You are 
ve y f vorish and unwell; you must not linger here. I have brought you the 
dr .s; ’tis outside ; and, as it is necessary that you should wear it when entering 
t ecity, I shall fetch it at one.” She seemed to pay but little attention to my 
words ; oy eee en whilst her head reclined on my bosom, and 
her dark eyes were towards my face, she said,— 

“I know that I have given you much trouble and much pain. Allah will re- 
ward you ; and, were it permitted me, I would pray fer you long,—perhaps ” 
(and she turned down her “ perhaps even in this world I might have been 
taught to love you, as you rve ; for you are the only friend lever met. But 
all is nearly over——” ; 

“ Gracious heaven! what can you mean? It is cruel in you to speak so — 
Did you but know how your words are as daggers to my soul, you would not 
torture me.” , 

“T forgive you for thinking that I could cause you a moment's trouble; I 
forgive you, for thou canst not know the secret lore which is unfolded in the 
vast and boundless plains of Araby to the daughters who watch beneath the 
starry sky. In the maiden’s weakness lieth often amongst us the gift of com- 
muning with the spirits of the departed. But sce, I vex you, and you are angry 
with Zoe. It must not be so. Bring me the dress, and I will do al! that you 
wish. Nay, you must kiss me ere you fetch it, or I will think that the Frank 
knows not how to forgive.” I stooped, and pressed my lips to her cold fore- 
head: it was too much for me. I felt that my eyes were moist ; and, turning 
from Zoe, I hurried tothe place where I had deposited the dress. 

I lingered some moments when arrived there, for I felt unmanned. Suddenly, 
a dark cloud seemed to spread all at once an impenetrable cloak of blackness 
over the sky ; and a gust of wind swept across the plain with tremendous vio- 
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lence, and nearly shook me from my feet where I stood ; whilst I thought the | 
hideous bird of night uttered a piercing scream within the mysterious walls of | 


the old castle. I hastened back to Zoe, for I felt awed at the voice of Nature. 
I had to’return by a narrow passage which led from the spot where I had left 
the bundle to the court-yard, where I and Zoe had first met. I was groping my 
way out of it, when my foot struck against something soft ; and, putting my 


hand down to examine it, my fingers touched a human face. I endeavored to | 


move the body with my foot; but I soon found that, although warm, it was 
either lifeless or in a trance. Immediately I lifted it up—a dreadful idea flashed 
across my mind ; I bore it into the centre of the court-yard. ‘The cloud that had 
caused the momentary eclipse was passed, and the moon again shone forth. I 
shut my eyes ; I felt my heart rising in my throat, and, gasping for breath, I at 
at length dared to look upon my burden ;—it was Zoe! Her garments were 
saturated with the blood that streamed still from ‘ wide gash inher left bosom. I 
laid her on the grass and, and bent over her. In a moment, I was as calin as 
though it were a case of no more concern than feeling the pulse of an 
ordinary patient. I was conscious of possessing a desperate coolness, till the 
absolute certainty that Zoe was actually dead burst on me. Then I raved and 
laughed alternately, like amaniac. Zoe dead! I had not left her three minutes. 
Impossible! AgainI bent over her; and taking my handkerchief, dipped it in 
her blood, and placed it in my bosom ; then, wiping away the crimson drops that 
oozed from her lips, madly stoopedto kissthem. As I lifted my head, I saw on 
the ground the shadow of aman, with uplifted arm, behind me ; and, starting to 
my feet, beheld the fiend Osman, in the act of aiming a blow, which I was just 
in time to intercept, by catching his arm as it descended. I seemed endowed 
with a giant’s strength, and twisting the arm I had seized till he was forced to 
drop the dagger from his grasp, threw myself on him with aloud cry. But my 
passion had blinded me : and, though I flung my adversary, I could not prevent 
him from catching me by the throat, whilst he drew me to the ground along with 
himself, and managed to tighten his hold, till I felt nearly strangled. In my rage, 
I tore his hair, and beat his face ; but the pressure round my throat grew tighter, 
—my eyes felt starting from their sockets,—I began to feel as though drunk, 
when suddenly I recollected my dirk ; I felt for the handle, drew it, and, uncon- 
scious of what I did, struck one blow, I scarce knew where, and sunk altogether 
exhausted. Gradually my memory returned,—the pressure round my throat 
seemed passed away,—my eyes opened. I felt my right hand still grasping a 
dagger-hilt, and when I lifted the weapon, I drew it from the breast of Osman, 
and, as I ruse, felt my hand wet with his blood. I paused for a moment, threw 
her cloak over all that remained of Zoe ; and, giving one glance at the motionless 
body of Osman, hurried from the scene of death. 
* * * * 


* * 


* * ” * * 


Zoe, thy spirit was pure and unsullied as the secret well in the desert. Not 
for the cold, heartless world will I write thy epitaph. There are gricfs ‘“ too 
deep for tears.” Thy memory rests here. It is mine—mine alone. 

* * * 


* 


* * * 


The reader has anticipated, probably, the contents of the letter which Osman 
dropped. Suffice it to say, it was from Fatima. 

To none has the above tale been revealed till now; and the horror which for 
years I felt at the entire scene, and the awful responsibility I fancied myself un- 
der for Osman's death, even in self-defence, made me silent. What, indeed, 
had I totell? A story that would harrow the very soul of the listener: a tale 
how a maiden loved “ not wisely, but too well ;” a description of her beauty and 
artlessness, that she might, like the victims of old, be adorned by her graces, as 
with sacrificial ornaments, only to fall by the hand of the man to whom she had 
surrendered the firstlings of her heart. No; such tales are not for me; they 
are revolting, and my secret would have remained my own, but for an incident 
which happened not very long since, and which has again opened some 
half-closed fountains of feeling; so that when I described Orfa, my pen 
flowed on, and I refused to leave it till I had paid my tribute to the memory of 
my Zoe. 

At the splendid mansion of Lord , in Square, there was one even- 
ing collected, after my return to the country, a numerous and brilliant assem- 
blage. I was pacing one of the magnificent suite of apartment®"in company 
with a friend: when my companion suddenly whispered,—“ Do look at the 
handsome Count de , who is turning the heads of all our most celebrated 
belles. ‘They say he is very clever, also,—quite a Talleyrand in the diplomatic 
world. <A great traveller, too. I'll lay a wager that the sweet girl he’s talking 
to believes all he says.” I looked, and beheld, certainly, a very handsome man, 
engaged in close and earnest conversation with a most beautiful girl of fifteen or 
sixteen, whose blushes now and then announced that the count was pouring some 
soft nonsense into her ear. Suddenly I broke from my companion; a few steps 
brought me opposite and close tothe count andthe lady. The former raised his 
head, and his eyes encountered mine. He staggered back, grew deadly pale, and 
supported himself on the corner ofan ottoman. The lady was alarmed, and the 
count vainly endeavored to rally, and was at last obliged to be supported by one of 
the servants out of the room.. Had he shewn less remorse, or one iota less 
feeling, his name would be now published in full on this page. 

Reader, rus Count was Osman THE MurpererR. My chief reason for pre- 
serving silence no longer exists. The count lives, and however fasticious I 
might be, there is nothing with whichI can reproach myself. I have, there- 
fore, told the tale; but I fear that it has detained us so long on the road that 


we must defer till next month our next ** Scene in the Desert.” 
Fraz2r’s Magazine for March, 1840. 
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RemarkasLeE Cure or Lock-saw 1n a Mare.—Owing to the adoption of a 
remedy suggested m the columns of the Hereford Journal, a good while ago, a 
valuable mare, the property of Mr. Stanbury, supervisor, Ludlow, was recently 
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effectually saved from death by lock-jaw produced by mal-treatment for sand- | 


crack. We give the detail of the circumstance in the words of the owner of the 
animal :—‘‘In consequence of one of the tendons being injured by the smith, 
lock-jaw ensued ; the best advice was procured, but it proved of no avail; the 
mire gradually sunk, day by day, for upwards of a fortnight, and all attempts to 
upport nature failing, my distress at seeing a creature which had been my com- 
panion for years suffer so much induced me at last to give directions that she 
should be shot. I left home at nine o'clock in the morning, and mentioned the 
circumstance to a friend, who is a subscirber to the Hereford Journal, and to my 


surprise he pointed out a case of cure of lock-jaw mentioned in an old number of | to wie 


the paper. Many minutes did not elapse before I was on my road home to coun- 
termand the destruction of the animal, and the proposed remedy was immediately 
put in operation. Between two and three hogsheads of water were thrown upon 
her spine, and repeatedly I thought she must sink under it, but, persevering, [ 
at length perceived her skin as it were to creep upon her; this over, she wes 


| well wrapped up in blankets, and by kind treatment, and diligent attention to 


her, with nourishing diet and gruel, she recovered, and has since been as well as 


: ; : Pee ; 60's ane 
ever she was, which circumstance is well known to nearly the whole of Ludlow.” | ’till there’s the good fifteen ov ’em.” ‘The not a stop, then,” says I, 


The owner of the animal is naturally anxious that the case should be made known 
for the benefit of the public, and because he thinks this a striking proof of the 
utility of the hints frequently given in the newspapers. Hereford Journal. 


Tue Svicipa Rosser.—An Englishman named Hopp lately advertised 
that he had a pair of pistols to dispose of. A young man went to see the pistols, 
at the hotel 258, Rue St. Honore, examined them, and agreed to return with 170 
fraucs, which he was to pay for them. The young man arrived punctually, but 
Mr. Hopp had gone out, having distinctly told his servant not to deliver the 
pistols until the 170 francs were paid. The young man told the servant that he 
was ready to pay, but that he insisted on having a receipt. “‘ Your master has 
got left one,” said he, ‘Come with me, then, and you shall sign one, and [ will 
nive you the 170 francs.” The servant followed the young man to the Porte St. 


; 


| 





} 


j 





| 


7 


dL 


rs 


Den's: there he stoppe , and se . 
go upto my rooms.” He ed with the pistol-, and afier the servant had 
waited for some time she found that she hal been duped, and that the young 
man had bolted down a passage. ‘The same evening at nine o’elock, Mr. Hopp 
received his pistol-case, empty however, and the following letter :— 


‘Monsieur Hopp—Your pistols have been taken by one who required them 
to blow out his brains. As soon as this is accompli pistols shall be re- 
turned to you as safe as the case which I now send you. It was necessary that an 
unhappy man should commit this theft, or he would not have been able to com- 
mit suicide—God bless you, farewell. : ‘Pp. Wr 


It is not known whether the unfortunate person has effected his purpose ; bu 
this 2s eertain, the pisto!s have not been returned. Gazette des Tribunaux. 


A Suatri Bopser or Avericanisms.—The following are a few among many 
instances of the misuse of English words in this country, cited in a Grammar re- 
cently published at Philadelphia :— an a 

Got and get, signify mere possession : as, Have you got a knife? instead of, 
Have you a knife. 

Hadn’t ought, for ought not ; as, You hadn't ought to. 

Clear out, for go away, is very vulgar. 

Hold on, for wait or stop, is very vulgar. 

If, for though; as, I feel as if it was so. oh 

So as to, awkwardly combined ; as, He did it so as to, for, he so did it as to. 

Such a large, for so large a; as, Such a large company, for so large a company- 
Such and a ought to be separated. ; 

Community, for the community. The word has not yet become technical so 
as to admit of being used without the article. It is proper to say, injurious to 
society ; but not proper to say, injurious to community. 

Peck, for peep; to look by stealth. 


‘Tates.—A country paper calls the attention of its readers to a first-rate tale 
upon their outside page. Upon turning to which, as per direction, we find no- 
thing but an advertisment of Brandreth’s pills, and a call for a political meeting ; 
the aforesaid tale having stepped out. We were anxious to know whether it 
was a tale of “love and sassenzers,” or a tale of “love and murder.” Whether 
it was fron Mrs. Embury’s “Two old men’s tales,” or Nathaniel Hawthorne’s 
“twice told tales.” From 

Tales of the bridal and the bier ; 
The welcome and farewell. 
“© Crabb’s tales,”—“ Hogg’s tales,”—Secretary Paulding’s “ tales of a gool 
woman,” “ Drake’s tales,” “ Bird’s tales,” or the “ Soldier’s daughter, and other 


Why was it omitted! No doubt “thereby hangs a tale,” as the buz- 


tales.” 
Ciacinnati Daily News. 


zard said when he flew off with the rattlesnake. 

Exrraorprnary Instance or Deata From Fricur.—On Wednesday after- 
noon, as Miss Susan Shiply, a maiden lady, of independent fortune, residing at 
No. 28 Devonshire-place, New-road, was walking in the Regent's Park, a large 
dog of the Newfoundland species, in a fit of playfulness, sprang up and put his 
paws on her. Such was the alarm created that she immediately fainte.l, and fell 
upon the pavement. On recovery she gave her address, and was placed in a@ 
hackney-coach, and conveyed to her residence. On her arrival she appeared 
much excited, and shortly after getting in doors was seized with violent fits. 
She continued getting gradually weaker, and medical aid was called in, but im 
the course of afew hours sie died. Information of the occurrence has beem 
forwarded to the coroner, but no one has been found who saw the deceased at 
the time the animal jumped up at her. 


Ay Exrraorprnary Marriace.—The Paris Commerce guarantees the ay- 
thenticity of the following extraordinary story :—“ A rich and noble lady of the 
Faubourg St. Germain, lately received at her house in the country, the visit of 
an officer of gendarmerie, who informed her that there was a person in her house 
of suspected character, and that he had been ordered to search it, but begged 
her not to be agitated, as he would wait till the return of her husband, who was 
absent, before he commenced his investigations. ‘The husband was sent for. 
On his arrival, after the usual salutations, the husband enquired the object of the 
visit. ‘The officer, drawing out a pistol and pointing it at him, said, ‘ You area 
forcat, and have broken your ban—lI arrest you in the name of the law.’ The 
husband was instantly removed to Paris, where he was identified by a female who 
had formerly lived with him, and by whom he had been denounced, after having 
for a long time purchased her silence with large sums of money. To get rid 
of her repeated applications, he had removed to the country, where he was ar- 
rested. This unfortunate marriage was contracted about six months ago.” 


Eevestrian Hivts.—There is a race of young sportsmen whe, though they 
dun’t shine in after years, can make horses go that nobody else will ride—butchers” 
boys. A horse that can’t be kept upon his legs will carry them along as briskly 
as a five-year-old, and never make a false step; there must be something be- 
tween them and the animal that nobody but a butcher's boy can understand. 
The reins hanging as loose as a halter, and, with their baskets across their arm, 
they sail on full gallop as easily as madam in a sedan chair. I always think 
when they are on the back of a horse that they are the most saucy, independent, 
and happy rogues in the world. I remarked this the other day, when a spruce 
young gentleman was riding along, and his horse shied at a coal-cart, and threw 
him over the pummel of his saddle. A butcher's boy riding after sings out—* I 
say, mister, the next time you ges by a hos, I’d recommend you to get inside 


/ and pull up the blinds ;” with this he dashed past, and only laughed at the gen- 


tleman, who whipped and spurred to overtake and punish him for his impudence. 
There's nothing like a butcher's hos and a boy for a trotting match. 
Rough Rider. 

On Sunday night, the 2d inst., a lass, named Judy Bourke, cloped with a gal- 
lant gay Lothario, of the name of Philip Walsh, of Ballinacooly, near Piltown ; 
the former taking with her £380, which had been collected as County cess by her 
brother. ‘The loving pair evaded the vigilance of the police until Friday night 
last, when they were arrested by the police at a relative’s house. The lady was 
handed out of a cupboard where she had gone for retirement. We understand 
that the money has not been recovered as yet. The parties have been committed 
for trial. 








Sf orcign Dolice. 


Kilrash Petty Scssions. 


** And then they multiply 
Small images of sin.”—Old Bachzlor. 

Had Dean Swift lived now a-days, and his propositian of thinning Ireland’- 
superfluous population, by eating the- children, been attended to, the lesser bran- 
ches of the Doran family would have furnished a meal more plenteous than pas 
latable. Mrs. Doran, the accused in this case, looked dirty, her children were 
dirty, and as she herself remarked, “ "T'was a dirty turn, indeed, an nothin’ 
else, ov ould Judy Clancy’s, to go bring her (where she thought, an’ hoped, an” 
expected she'd never be called on to come) into the very heart ov a public 
coort.” 

Mrs. Clancy's story, like most modern tales, was illustrated by a couple of 
cuts! On closer examination, however, they came more under the scratching 
genus, while both sides of the tips of her superabundant nose exhibited marks of 
a dark purple hue, as if the feature in question had been submitted to the un- 
pleasant process of a severe ringing. It appeared that the parties had been 
friends and inseparables, time out of mind. They had taken many a long walk 
and “deep drink” together—they had visited Father Matthew together ; but, 
alas! discord will blight even flowers of friendship’s growth, and so, in the end, 
Mrs. Doran took the tongs to Mrs. Clancy. 

And she struck you in the way you describe ? observed the magistrate. Mrs. 


Clancv—The Lorp that’s above uz this day, sir, sees that she did. She was for 
ever crowin’ over me in respect ov me havin’ no family, an’ tellin’ some ould 
pishrogue orstories. SoI grew a thrifle warm on the head ov id, when I seen 
her jeerin’me. Well an’ good, just as I was in the act (wid respects to you) of 
breusin’ a soft coal into the fipe, she ketches my poor nose betuune the two flaps 
ov the tongs, “ an’ how dy’e feel now!” says she, squeezin’ id ’till I bawled out 
ten thousand murdhers—(laughter). 

Mrs. Doran now quietly bared what we are told the Amazons cut off in order 
ld the bow more effectually, and exhibited dingy marks of Mrs. Clancy’s 
‘‘ sian manual” inthe shape of a right-hander. Whereupon several of the sinall 
Dorans who had managed to encircle her, “ lifted up their voices.” in one long 
dismal howl. 

Their mother and a policeman having laid the storm, Mrs. D. struck up in @ 
lachrymose key. ‘ This woman, gintlemin, is turnin’ the whole story topsy- 
turvy. She’e ever an’ always pinin’ for childer, an’ well an good ov she is— 


‘tis only perpethially cryin’ to meself, “I believe, Kitty Doran, you'll not “a 





piazes ye. 
Magistrate—Why how many have you, really ? Mrs. D. (with a pony vie 
courtesy)—As good as tin indeed, your riverince ; yes, indeed, an yee now 
thiswoman. ‘“ Judy Clancy,” says I—“ didn’ I a hundhred ays pret pr 
I said to Mrs. Major Costley—the same lady id give her two eyes or ae a? 
she’d rewl into me place on her way to the spa ov 4 mornin ~~ nove” - Tie 
my good woman,” she’d cry—* what a power of childer you “a4! +p a 
thrue for you, lady's,” I’d make answer, ‘‘ some people anys Po the will © 
Lord, but, indeed, ’tis the preaties we blame for id’’—{roats 0 aughter). saatlin® 
Mrs. C—Oh, how d——n jocose you are, afther the squeezin’ an’ jostlin 


ou gev ns. 
; yt a thut, tut, Judy, quiety returned Mrs. Doran. Well, the Lord spare ye, 


¢ 
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intlemin, but to finish my story—when I met the major's cook, herself an’ 
S ooell wee thick indeed—an’ a nice woman she was. “E’ thin, Kitty 
Doran,” says she, “ What's this you wor tellin’ me, mississ?” “ Arra, why 
so!” says 1. “ Oh, the d— from me,” says she, “ but we're bothered dres- 
sin’ preaties mornin’, noon, and night, we are, indeed. 
fast, black bulls for lunch, eaps for dinner, and 
Mrs. Costley won’t stop,” says she, “ till she makes a movin 
her stomach.”’ i 

When the merriment which this anti-Martineau narrative caused, had sub- 
sided, Mrs. Clancy produced a posse of witnesses; but Mrs. Doran cross-ex- 
amined so ably, and “spoke to evidence so much, so much a-la Pollock, 
that their worships dismissed the case. 


Westminster Court of Request. 
SOME ACCOUNT OF 4 “FRYING PAN.” 


There is much virtue in necessity, it is said, and it may be observed, not a 
little ingenuity too. It is “ avirtue” that is full of shifts and contrivances, and 
has a more discoveries and effected a greater number of inventions than the 
world is willing to give it credit for. But to the frying-pan and Mrs. Arnold, 
who gave some account of it. ; ; 

‘“‘ Arnold and Wilkins,” said the cryer, and the parties, both talkative ladies, 
presented themselves. 

A Commissioner—What is it that you claim 2s. for, Mrs. Amold? “ If you 
lease, gentlemen worships,” said the lady, “ it’s for my frying-pan, as Missis 

‘ilkins is used in a werry shameful manner ; werry shameful indeed. Missis 
Wilkins (turning round to the defendant), I didn’t think as it was In you to co 
sicha thing to a nebber as hobligated you.” 

A Comunissioner called upon Mrs. Arnold to explain the matter. Mrs. Arnold 
—Yes, gentlemen worships, I will; but I wouldn't a’minded the walley of the 
pan if so be Missis Wilkins had a’ only give it a fair trial, you know (twisting 
her head so asto stare full in Mrs. W.'s face) as I had the pan a matter of twelve 
years, ever since my poor dear husband went off in a fit. 

A Commissioner—Mrs. Arnold, Mrs. Arnold— 

But Mrs. Arnold went on upbraiding Mrs. Wilkins with the cruel treatment 
of the pan, and it was not till the usher directed her attention tothe court that 
she was aware a worthy and learned commissioner was addressing her. 

‘Mrs: Arnold,” said the Commissioner once more, “ will you have the good- 
ness to acquaint the court with your grievances!” “ Gentlemen worships, I 
will,” said the disconsolate lady, and Mrs, Arnold proceeded to state that Missis 
Wilkins had been in the daily habit of having the loan of her frying-pan. At 
the commencement of the daily borrowing, she (Mrs. A.) was not a little proud 
of the satisfaction which her pan evidently gave. Aiter atime, however, her 
pride trenched — or rather transformed itself into a curiosity to know what it 
was that Missis Wilkins could always be frying. Sometimes it was very evi- 
dent to the nose that soles, ‘ weal cutlets,” ‘ beefstick and hinguns,” ‘“ sau- 
sages,’ “‘ porkchops,” and other savoury dishes had been cooked up in her pan. 

This was nothing new, it was what the frying-par had been accustomed to.— 
Once Mrs. Arnold had detected the remains of a pancake ; at another time, ham 
and eggs, but here her voyage of discovery was at an end, her nose at fault.— 
** What could it be ?”’ said Mrs. Arnold, one time when the pan “ came” down 
stairs; she “ could a’ took her werry Bible hoath as Misses Wilkins had bin a 
cooking a Hirish stew.” Another time she “could a’ sweared as she’dabin a 
frying a happle puff.” Now Mrs. Arnold couldn't, like the good person that lent 
Aladdin the bushel measure, clap a bit of fat at the bottom of the pan. What 
was female curiosity todo? Why, she did herself the pleasure of going into 
Mrs. Wilkin’s room in the midst of a fry, and there, to her horror and dismay, 
she * diskivered” Mrs. W. “ a making grwel in the frying-pan.” And, as the 
good lady said, “she up’d and told her a bit of her mind.” She and Mrs. W., 
however, explained, and the latter admitted that she had cooked not only the 
dishes common to a “ Friday” in the pan, but that she had “biled potatoes 
upon occasion ;” made soup in it, hashed mutton, fried red herrings, baked a pie 
m it! and all “ because she hadn’t no saucepans, and it was so handy, and was 
so quick in doing the things.” Mrs. Arnold, however, looked over the malprac- 
tices which the defendant had resorted to with the pan, and consented to lend it 
to heragain. ‘The 15th of last December,” proceeded Mrs. Arnold, “ was the 

last time as I lent it to Missis Wilkins, and I never see it agin (her utterance 
becoming rapid and her voice shrill), till such times as it was brought down in 
this here state.” 

And Mrs. Arnold exhibited the frying-pan, which resembled a plan of the 
LE scurial, which travellers know is for all the world like a gridiron. 

“There!” shrieked the plaintiff; “There, there!” and she stared at the de- 
fendant as if she would have “ limbed ” her. 

“Why,” exclaimed one of the Commissioners, “she has converted it into a 

gridiron.” 

‘* And that,” said Mrs. Wilkins, “is the only thing as the pan was fit for, as 
it was quite worn out, and the fat run in the fire.” 

This allegation Mrs. Arnold denied, and thereupon, as the lawyers say, the 
parties joined issue, and went at it as fast as tongue could wag and teeth could 
chatter. What a waste of breath and good language there was, to be sure ! and 
Mrs. Arnold, too, was “well nigh upon fetching Mrs. Wilkins a knock on the 
head” with the nondescript utensil. At last the ladies became exhausted, and 
at the recommendation of the commissioners they withdrew to “talk aver mat- 
ters.” Before the closing of the court they again presented themselves, and 
Mrs. Arnold informed the commissioners that Mrs. Wilkins had promised to buy 

her a new frying-pan. 

Mrs. Wilkins—Yes, if so be as I’m to have the use on it. 

‘* By all means,” said Mrs. Arnold, “ provided as you don’t use it out of the 
common way.” 

* Agreed,” said Mrs. Wilkins. 
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[Exeunt. ] 





Paris Troubadour. 

A few days back, a chubby-faced fellow, of the name of Folignon, was called 
up, on the charge of having sung without a license in the streets of Paris. 

The poor fellow was dressed in sky-blue trowsers, with copper (not silver) 
lace; a red jacket, with grey-colored frogs ; and a low cap, ornamented with a 
wisp of straw in the guise of a tassel; and when asked what he had to say for 
himself, he smilingly replied that he was a minstrel; that he had solicited a 
license, which had not been granted him ; and that he had sung, because singing 
served to kill time, and to procure him a mouthful of bread. 

On being told by the President that he must find some other means of liveli- 
hood till a license was granted him, 

Folignon stated that he could do nothing else ; that his father had done nothing 
else during 60 years, and that at his death he had left him but his guitar and 
three-quarters’ rent to pay ; that he had disregarded the legacy of the rent, but 
had accepted the musical instrument, and had employed it to charm his own 
existence and the ears of his fellow citizens. 

Unfortunately this was not the only charge against Folignon, for he was ac- 
cused of having insulted the agent ube arrested him. To this Folignon replied 
that he was singing one of his very best songs, and that the last note was dying 
in his throat when a man came up and asked him to sing again for his particular 
pleasure. ‘Upon this,” said the minstrel, “I tuned my guitar, hemmed and 
recommenced, but had scarcely sung three lines when he told me to follow him. 
Not knowing that he was a wolf in sheep's clothing, I asked him whether I 
should take my guitar with me, and his answer showed me that I had fallen into 
the hands of the Philistines. Ican assure you I was much dissatisfied with his 
conduct, and I told him a bit of my mind.” 

The President observing that he should not have said anything to the police- 
agent, who did but his duty, the minstrel replied, ‘‘ What is done cannot be un- 
done—but grant me a license, and return me my guitar, and I never will insult 
him again.” ‘This promise had no effect. Folignon was sentenced to a week's 
confinement and costs. “Costs,” uttered the poor devil, “I cannot pay ; but I 
will sing you something instead.” 





Tower Hamlets. . 

‘Avsert Sour.”—In Chelsea, an enterprising ringlet torturer exhibits a pla- 
card in his window, to the following effect :— Hare cut and curled in the Hal- 
burt stile of fashun, only 3d.” In that highly respectable and salubrious thorough- 
fare, the New Cut, Lambeth, a locomotive vendor of those smoking delicacies, 
“baked taters, all hot,” displays an inscription on his machine, setting forth that 
he is “ patronised by Queen Victoria and his Majesty Prince Albert.” In the 
vicinity of Clare-market an antiteetotal cobbler advertises that he renovates old 
shoes on the “‘ Albert principle ;” and “last, not least,” In a by street, running 
from the Commercial-road, the plaintiff im this case, one Josiah Crawley, has 
the honor of being sole proprietor of a cheap cook-shop, where he accommo- 
dates her Majesty’s loyal hu lieges with what he terms “ Albert soup,” 
at the low charge of two-pence a n, “including bread.” Probably the illus- 
trious young prince feels =e flattered at the “base uses” his name is 
put to, but it certainly evidences his popularity, and John Bull, like a peevish 
child, must have a plaything, and the prince’s name will serve for this purpose 
for the time being. A 

The plaintiff, Josiah Crawley, a little red-faced man, whose coat indicated 
that he had been a “ traveller in grease,” summoned the defendant, an insolvent 
: ostermo ger, for the sim of 1s. 6d., the alleged value of divers basins of ‘“Al- 
; — sn and other edibles, with which he had regaled himself, well knowing 

at this finances were at such a low ebb at the time as to utterly preclude the 
possibility of his paying for the same. 

Plaintiff—This here man, sir, wot I never seed afore in my life, comes into 


my shop and has a plate of bi 
basins of “ Aloost iy = beef _ taters, arter vich he calls for four 


, 












‘Piante Bevan he's nt Tee Wy never coud ny tay bat | 
‘Plaintiff— the ’ole lot on it. Vy, I never seed any body heat in 
sich a way afore. I should say he’d bin a month on the starving system in some 

Commissioner—What might you ty obi ee for your soup! 
pence ; and then I finds mustard and winegar for nuthink. One basin’s gene- 
var enough for a moderate heater. 

ommissioner—I have no doubt of that; but did he refuse to pay for what 

he had eaten? : 
Plaintiff—Yes, he did. Arter he’d blowed his kite out he bawls out “‘ waiter,”’ 
jist as himportant as if he’d been Wiscount Melbourne, or, for the matter o’ 
that, Prince Albert hisself, and axes wot’s tu pay. “ Eighteenpence,” says I. 
“Werry sorry,” says he, “but I arn't got no tin jist now, but I’ll pay you the 
next time I comes this way.” ‘ Never gives credit,” says 1; “you've had the 
wittles and I wants the money, so dub up.” Well, sir, 1 soon finds that he had 
no money wotsumever ; and knowing I couldn’t get blood out ov a post, I lets 
him go, arter he’d told me where he lived, and then summoned him for the 
money. 
Commissioner (to the defendant)—Why don’t you pay this man what you 
owe him? 
_ Defendant (with an air of nonchalance)—Got no money just now; besides, 
his wittles warn’t the thing not by no means. 
Commissioner— What was the matter with it! 
_ Defendant—Vy, in vun o’ the basins 0’ soup I found a lump o’ red herrin; 
in another summut wot looked werry much like a puppy-dog’s tail. [Laughter.] 
Plaintifi—What a howdacious willin to try to ruin my carackter in this here | 
 § Allow me, sir, to send you a basin of “ Albert soup,” to judge for your- 
self. 
Commissioner—I would rather not, thank you. 
how do you get your living! 
Defendant—Like other people—the best way I can. 
Commissioner—No doubt ; but what is your trade or calling! 
Defendant—I've left off calling entirely ever since I sold my donkey ; afore 
then I used to do a little in the coster-mongering line ; but that arn’t what it 
used to be, wedgytables is so very dear. 
Commissioner—Then you are out of employment altogether now, are you ! 
Defendant—Yes, I am; so I thinks about turning Chartist. 
Commissioner—I think you will find that a very bad trade. 
Defendant-—Can’t be worser off nor wot I am now; when a man’s got no 
money nor no wittles he gets desperate. Going arout grub this cold weather 
makes you feel very queer. I knows that, cos I've tried it. 
Commissioner—Nobody need starve in this country who choses to work ; how 
will you pay this debt? 
Defendant—I can’t pay it at all, as I arnt got a single shot in the locker. 
The plaintiff here intimated that he would have forgiven him the debt but for 
the unfounded insinuatioa thrown out against the “ Albert soup,” touching the 
puppy dog’s tail; upon which one of the commissioners called him aside and re- 
monstrated with him, which eventually induced him to forego his claim. 
The humane proprietor of the “ Albert soup,’’ whose resentment appeared to 
have entirely vanished, as he left the court told the bankrupt costermonger that 
he would make him a present of a basin every day while he continued so “ hard 
up ’’—an offer which the other promised to avail himself of. 


Cen Chousand A Dear. 


MR. TITMOUSE AND THE NEW PARTY. 


(To the defendant); Pray, 











an hour before—a duty her son always performed when at the Hall—but on this 
occasion he had overslept himself. He found his mother in the breakfast-room, 
where she was soon joined by her daughter and daughter-in-law, all of them 
being in high health and spirits. : 
Aubrey burst into the room in a perfect ecstasy—for old Jones had taken him 
round to the stables, and shown kim the little pony which had been bought for 
him only afew months before. He had heard it neigh—had seen its long tail— 
had patted its neck—had seen it eat—and now his vehement prayer was, that 
his papa and mamma, and Kate, would immediately go and see it, and take his 
little sister also. Breakfast over, they separated. Old Mrs. Aubrey went to her 
own room to be attended by her housekeeper ; the other two ladies retired to 
their rooms—Kate principally engaged in arranging her presents for her little 
scholars ; 
as the most studious recluse could desire—where he was presently attended by 
his baliff. He found that every thing was going on as he could have wished.— 
With one or two exceptions, his rents were paid most punctually ; the farms and 
lands kept in capital condition. To be sure, an incorrigible old poacher had been 
giving his people a little trouble, as usual, and was committed for trial at the 
Spring Assizes ; a few trivial trespasses had been committed in search of fire- 
wood, and other small matters; which, after being detailed with great minute- 


*‘ pooh, pooh !”—and then there was Gregory, who held the smallest farm on 
the estate, at its southern extremity—he was three quarters’ rent in arrear—but 
he had a sick wife and seven children—so that he was at once forgiven all that 


fact,’ said Mr. Aubrey, “don’t ask him for any more rent. 
fellow will pay when he’s able.” 

Some rents were to be raised ; others lowered ; 
poorer cottages were to be forthwith put into good repair, at Mr. Aubrey’s ex- 
pense. The two oxen had been sent, on the preceding afternoon, from the home 
farm to the butcher’s, tobe distributed among the poorer villagers, according to 
orders brought down from town, by Sam, the day before. 
engaged for an hour or two, till luncheon time, when good Dr. ‘Tatham made his 
welcome appearance, having been engaged, most of the morning in touching up 
an old Christmas sermon. 

He had been vicar of Yatton for nearly thirty years, having been presented to 
it by the late Mr. Aubrey, with whom he had been intimate at college. He was 
a delightful specimen of a country parson. Cheerful, unaffected, and good- 
natured, there was a dash of quaintness, or roughness about his manners, that re- 
minded you of the crust in very fine old port. He had been a widower, and 
childless, for fifteen years. His parish had been ever since his family, whom he 
still watched over with an affectionate vigilance. He was respected and beloved 
by all. Almost every man, woman, and child that had died in Yatton, during 
nearly thirty years, had departed with the sound of his kind and solemn voice in 
their ears. He claimed a sort of personal acquaintance with almost all the 
grave-stones in his little church-yard ; and when he looked at them, he felt that 
he had done his duty by the dust that slept underneath. He was at the bed-side 
of a sick person almost as soon, and as often, as the doctor—no matter what 
sort of weather, or at what hour of the day or night. Methinks I see him now, 
bustling about the village, with healthy ruddy cheek, a clear, cheerful eye, hair 
white as snow; with a small, stout figure, clothed in a suit of rusty black, (knee- 
breeches and gaiters all round the year,) and with a small shovel-hat. No one 
lives in the vicarage with him but an elderly woman, his housekeeper, and her 
husband, whose chief business is to look after the little garden ; ih which I have 
often seen him and his master, with his coat off, digging for hours together. He 
rises at five in the winter, and four in the summer, being occupied till breakfast 
with his studies ; for he was an excellent scholar, and has not forgotten, in the 
zealous discharge of his sacred duties, the pursuits of literature and philosophy, 
in which he gained no inconsiderable distinction in his youth. He derives a 
very moderate income from his living ; but it is even more than sufficient for his 
necessities. Eversince Mr. Aubrey’s devotion to politics has carried him away 
from Yatton for a considerable portion of each year, Dr. Tatham has been the 
right-hand counsellor of old Mrs. Aubrey, in all her pious and charitable plans and 
purposes. tt | new-years’-day, there comes from the hall to the vicarage six 
dozen of fine old port wine—a present from Mrs. Aubrey ; but the little doctor 
(though he never tells her so) scarce drinks six bottles of them in a year. Two 
dozen of them go, within a few days’ time, to a poor brother parson in an adjoin- 
ing parish, who with his wife an.| three children—all in feeble health—can hardly 
keep body and soul together, and who, but for this generous brother, would not 
probably taste a glass of wine throughout the year, except on certain occasions 
when the very humblest may moisten their lips with wine throughout the year— 
I mean the Sacrament—the sublime and solemn festival given by One who 
doth not forget the poor and destitute, however in their misery they may some- 
times think to the contrary. The remainder of his little present Dr. Tatham 
distributes in small quantities amongst such of his parishioners as may require it, 
and may not happen to have come under the immediate notice of Mrs. Aubrey. 
Dr. Tatham has Mr. Aubrey ever since he was about five years eld. "Twas 
the doctor that first taught him Greek and Latin ; and, up to his going to college, 
gave him the frequent advantage of his learned experience. But surely I have 
gone into a very digression. 

While Miss haley accompanied by her sister-in-law, and followed by a ser- 
vant carrying a great bag, filled with articles brought from London the day be- 
fore, went to the school which I have before mentioned, in order to distribute 
her prizes and presents, Mr. Aubrey and Dr. Tatham set off on a walk through 


“I must do something for that old steeple of yours, doctor, said Aubrey, 
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nm they approached the church; “ it looks like crumbling away in 
te ees'd only ound a couple of masons to repair the porch, and make it 
weather-tight, it would satisfy me for some years to come,” said the doctor. 

** Well—we'll look at it,” replied Aubrey; and turning aside, they entered 
the little churchyard. 

“ How I love this old yew-tree !” he exclaimed, as they passed under it ; “it 
casts a kind of tender gloom around that always makes me pensive, not to sa 
melancholy.” A sigh escaped him, as his eye glanced at the family vault, whic 


as arm in 


| was almost in the centre of the shade, where lay his father, three brothers, and a 


sister, and where, in the course of nature, a few short years would see the pre- 
cious remains of his mother deposited. But the doctor, who had hastened for- 
ward alone for a moment, finding the church-door open, called out to Mr. Au- 
brey, who soon stood within the porch. It certainly required a little repairing, 
which Mr. Aubrey said should be looked to immediately. “‘ See—we're all pre- 
paring for to-morrow,” said Dr. Tatham, leading the way into the little church, 
where the grizzle-headed clerk was busy decorating the pulpit, reading-desk, and 
altar-piece, with the cheerful emblems of the season. 

“IT never see these,” said the doctor, taking up one of the sprigs of mistle- 
toe lying on a form beside them, “ but I think of your own Christmas verses, 
Mr. Aubrey, when you were younger and fresher than you now are—don't you 
recollect them !” . 

** Oh—pooh !” 

‘ But remember them ;” and he began,— 


‘“«« Hail! silvery,’ modest mistletoe, 
Wreath’d round winter’s brow of snow, 
Clinging so chastely, tenderly : 

Hail holly, darkly, richly green, 

Whose crimson berries blush between 
Thy prickly foliage, modestly. 

Ye winter-flowers, bloom sweet and fair, 
Though Nature’s garden else be bare— 
Ye vernal glistening emblems, meet 

To twine a Christmas coronet.’” 


“ That will do, Doctor—what a memory = have for trifles !” . 

“ Peggy! Peggy!—you're sadly overdoing it,” said the doctor, calling 
out to the sexton’s wife, who was busy at work in the squire’s pew—a 
large square pew in the nave, near the pulpit. “* Why, do you want to hide the 
squire’s family from the congregation You're quite putting a holly hedge all 
round.” 

“« Please you, sir, I've got so much I don’t know where to put it—so, in course, 
I put it here.” 

“Then,” said the Doctor, with a smile, looking round the church, “ let 
John get upand put some of it in those old hatchments ; ‘* and,” looking up at 
the clerk, busy at work in the pulpit, “ don’t put quite so much up there in my 
candlesticks.” 

With this the parson and the squire took their departure. As they passed: 
slowly up the village, which already wore a holiday aspect, they met on all 
hands with a cordial and respectful greeting. The quiet little public-house 
turned out some four or five stout fellows—all tenants of his—with their pipes in 


up and entered into conversation with them for some minutes—their families 





Thus was Mr. Aubrey | 


They did not make their appearance the next morning till after nine o'clock, | 
Mrs. Aubrey having read prayers before the assembled servants, as usual, nearly | 


Just as they were finishing breakfast, little | 


and Mr. Aubrey repaired to his library—as delightful an old snuggery | 


ness by his zealous and vigilant baliff, were dispatched by Mr. Aubrey with a | whic! 


was due, and also what would become due on the ensuing quarter-day,—* In | 
I'm sure the poor | 
' 


and some half dozen of the 


and farms, he found, were well and thriving. ‘There was quite alittle crowd of 
| women about the shop of Nick Steele, the butcher, who, with an extra hand to 
| help him, was giving out the second ox which had been sent from the hall, to 
| the persons whose names had been given in to him from Mrs. Aubrey. Further 
on, some were cleaning their little windows, others sweeping their floors, and 
sprinkling sand over them; most were sticking holly and mistletoe in their.win- 
| dows, and over their mantel-pieces. Every where, in short, was to be seen that 
air of quiet preparation for the cheerful morrow, which fills a thoughtful observer 
| with feelings of pensive but exquisite satisfaction. ‘ 
| Mr. Aubrey returned home towards dusk, cheered and enlivened by his walk. 
His sudden plunge into the simplicity and comparative solitude of country 
| life—and that country Yatton—had quite refreshed his feelings, and gave a 
tone to his spirits. Of course, Dr. Tatham was to dine at the hall on the mor- 
row; ifhe did not, indeed, it would have been for the first time during the last 
| five-and-twenty years. 
_ Christmas eve passed pleasantly and quietly enough at the hall. After dinner 
| the merry littfe ones were introduced, and their prattle, and romps occupied an 
hour right joyously. As soon as, smothered with kisses, they had been dismis- 
sed to bed, old Mrs. Aubrey composed herself in her great chair to her usuab 
after-dinner’s nap ; while her son, his wife, and sister, sitting fronting the fire— 
a decanter or two, and afew wine-glasses, and dessert remaining behind them— 
sat conversing in a subdued tone, now listening to the wind roaring in the chim- 
ney—a sound which not a little enhanced their sense of comfort—then criticismg 
the disposition of the evergreens with which the room was plentously decorated, 
and laying out their movements during the ensuing fortnight, Mrs. Aubrey and 
Kate were, with affectionate earnestness, contrasting to Aubrey the peaceful 
pleasures of a country life with the restless excitement and endless anxieties 
of a London political life, to which they saw him more and more addicting him- 
self; he all the while playfully parrying their attacks, but secretly acknowledging 
the truth and force of what they said, when—hark !—a novel sound from without 
1 roused the old lady from her nap. What do you think, dear reader, it 
| was! The voices of little girls smging what seemed to be a Christmas hymn : 
yes, they caught the words— 








‘* Hark! the herald-angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born king ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild ”— 


“Tt must be your little school-girls,” said. old Mrs. Aubrey, looking at her 
daughter, and listening. 

‘“‘ Ido believe it is,’ quoth Kate, her eyes suddenly filling with tears, as she 
sat eagerly inclining her ear towards the window. 

“They must be standing on the grass-plot just before the window,” said Mr. 
Aubrey : the tiny voices were thrilling his very heart within him. His sensitive 
nature might be compared to a delicate Zolian harp, which gave forth, with the 
slightest breath of accident or circumstances,— 


“« The still, sad music of humanity.” 


In a few moments he was almost in tears—the sounds were so unlike the fierce 
and turbulent cries of political warfare to which his ears had been latterly ac- 
customed! The more the poor children sung, the more was he affected.— 
Kate's tears fell fast, for she had been in an excited mood before this little in- 
cident occurred. ‘‘ Do you hear, mamma,” said she, “ the voice of the poor little 
thing that was last taken into the school? The little darling!” Kate tried to 
smile away her emotion ; but twas in vain. Mr. Aubrey gently drew aside the 
curtain, and pulled up the central blind—and there, headed by their matron, stood 
the little singers exposed to view, some eighteen in number, ranged in a row on 
the grass, their white dresses glistening in the moonlight. The oldest seemed 
not more than twelve years old, while the younger ones could not be more than 
five or six. They seemed all singing from their very hearts. Aubrey stood look- 
ing at them with very deep interest. 


As soon as they had finished their hymn, they were conducted into the 
housekeeper’s room, according to orders sent for that purpose from Mrs. Aubrey, 
and each of them received a little present of money, besides a full glass of Mrs. 
Jackson’s choicest raisin wine and a currant bun; Kate slipping half-a-guinea 
into the hand of their mistress, to whose wish to afford gratification to the in- 
mates of the hall, was entirely owing the little incident which had so pleased 
and surprised them. 

‘‘A happy Christmas to you, dear papa and mamma!” said little Aubrey, 
about eight o’clock the next morning, pushing aside the curtains, and clamber- 
ing up on the high bed where Mr. and Mrs. Aubrey were still asleep—soon, how- 
ever, they were awoke by the welcome sound. The morning promised a beauti- 
ful day. The air, though cold, was clear ; and the branches of the trees visible 
from their windows, were all covered with hoar-frost, which seemed to line them 
as with silver fringe. ‘The little bells of Yatton church were ringing a merry 
peal; but, how different in tone and strength from the clangor of the London 
church-bells! Christmas was indeed at length arrived—and cheerful were the 
greetings of those who soon after met at the breakfast table. Old Mrs. Aubrey 
was going to church with them—in fact, not even a domestic was to be left at 
home that could possibly be spared. By the time that the carriage, with the fat 
and lazy-looking grey horses, was at the hall door, the sun had burst out in beauty 
from an almost cloudless sky. The three ladies rode alone ; Aubrey preferring 
to walk, accompanied by his little son, as the ground was dry and ak and the 
distance very short. A troop of some twelve or fourteen servants, male and 
female, presently followed ; and then came Mr. Aubrey, leading along the heir 
of Yatton—e boy of whom he might well be proud, as future possessor of his 
name, his fortune and his honors. When he had reached the church, the carriage 
was returning home. Almost the whole congregation stood collected before the 
church door, to see the Squire’s family enter; and reverent were the curtsies and 
bows with which old Mrs. Aubrey and her lovely companions were received.— 
Very soon after they had taken their places, Mr. Aubrey and hisson made their 
appearance ; objects they were of the deepest interest, as they — along to 
theirpew. A few minutes after, little Dr. Tatham entered the church in his sur- 
plice, (which he almost always put on at home,) with a face, serious to be sure, 
but yet overspread with an expression even more bland and benignant than 
He knew there was not a soul the little crowd around him that 





the village. {ids 


did not really love him, and that did not know how heartily he returned their love. 
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their hands, and who took off their hats, and bowed very low. Mr. Aubrey went © 
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All eyes were, of course, ‘5 oeMirse-A 


her daughter and daughter-in-law were thought by all to be by far the most beau- | in her beautiful bosom. She wore no ornaments in 


Mr. | indeed 
| ares 


‘ifal women in the world—what must La think of them in London? 
Aubrey looked, they thought, pleased and PY: but rather paler, and even a 
little thinner; and as for the little Squire, with his bright eyes, his rosy cheeks, 
his arch smile, his curling Auburn hair—he was the pride of Yatton ! . 
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old butler, as brisk as his choicest champagne, with which he per- 
petually bustled round the table, and the three steady looking old family servants, 
going about their business with quiet celerity—the delicious air of antique ele- 


Dr. Tatham read prayers, as he always did, with _— distinctness and deli- | gance around them,—this was a Christmas dinner after one’s own heart !—Oh 


heration, so that every body in the church, young and old, could catch every syl- 
and he preached, considerately enough, a very short sermon—pithy, 


lable ; He reminded them that he was then preaching his 


homely, and affectionate. 
thirty-first Christmas-day sermon from that pulpit. 
the congregation moved from their places till the occupants of the Squire’s pew 
had quitted it; but as soon as they had got outside of the door, the good people 
poured out after them, and almost lined the way from the church door to the 
gate at which the carriage stood, receiving and answering a hundred kind enqui 
ries concerning themselves, their families, and their circumstances. 

Mr. Aubrey stayed behind, desirous of taking another little ramble with Dr. 
‘Tatham through the village, for the day was indeed bright and beautiful, and 
he occasion inspiriting. There was not a villager within four or five miles of 
rhe hall who did not sit down that day to a comfortable little relishing dinner, at 
-ast one-third of them being indebted for it directly to the bounty of the Au- 
veys. As soon as Dr. Tatham had taken off his gown, he accompanied Mr. 
Aubrey in cheerful mood, in the briskest spirits. "I'was delightful to see the 
smoke come curling out of every chimney, scarce any one visible, suggesting to 
you that they were all housed, and preparing for, or partaking of their roast- 
neef and plum-pudding. Now and then the bustling wife would show her heated 
red face at the door, and hastily curtsy as they passed, then returning to dish up 
her little dinner. 

“Ah, ha! Mr. Aubrey !—isn’t such a day as this worth a whole year in 
»wn !” exclaimed Dr. Tatham. 

‘Both have their peculiar influences, Doctor; the pleasure of the contrast 
would be lost if” 

‘Contrast? Believe me, in the language of Virgil” 

‘Ah! how goes on old blind Bess, D ?” interrupted Aubrey, as they ap 








loctor : 
sroached the smallest cottage in the village—in fact, the very last. 

~ -* She’s just the same as she has been these last twenty years. 
look in on the old creature ?” 

‘With all my heart. I hope, poor soul! that she has not been overlooked on 
this festive occasion.” 

“Trust Mrs. Aubrey for that! 
happy, in her way, as she can be.” 

This was a stone-blind old woman, who had been bedridden for the last twenty 
years. She had certainly passed her hundredth year—some said two or three 
years before—and had lived in her present little cottage for nearly half a cen- 
tury, having grown out of the recollection of almost all the inhabitants of the 
village. She had long been a pensioner of Mrs. Aubrey’s, by whom alone, in- 
teed, she was supported. Her great age, her singular appearance, and a cer- 
tain rambling way of talking that she had, earned her the reputation in the vil- 

ige of being able to say strange things; and one or two of the old gossips 
knew of things coming to pass according to what—poor old soul—she had pre- 
Li ted! 

Dr. Tatham gently pushed open the door. The cottage consisted, in fact, of 
ut one room, and that a very small one, and lit by only one little window. 
I'he floor was clean, and evidently just fresh sanded. On a wooden stool, op- 
posite a fireplace, on which a small saucepan pot was placed, sat a girl about 
twelve years old, (a daughter of the woman who lived nearest,) crumbling some 
bread into a basin, with some broth init. On a narrow bed against the wall, op- 
posite the window, was to be seen the somewhat remarkable figure of the soli- 
rary old tenant of the cottage. She was sitting up, resting against the pillow, 
which was placed on end against the wall. She was evidently a very tall wo- 
man; and her long, brown, wrinkled, shrivelled face, with prominent cheek- 
bones and bushy white eyebrows, betokened the possession, in earlier days, of a 
most masculine expression of features. Her hair, white as snow, was gathered 
back from her forehead, under a spreading plain white cap; and her sightless 
eyes, wide open, stared forward with a startling and somewhat sinister expres- 
sion. She was wrapped round in a clean white bedgown ; and her long thin 
arms lay straight before her on the outside of the bed-clothes. Her lips were 
moving, as if she were talking to herself. 

‘“ She’s a strange looking object, indeed !” exclaimed Mr. Aubrey, as he and 
Dr. Tatham stood watching her for a few moments in silence. 

‘Dame! dame!” said the Doctor, loudly, approaching her bedside, “‘ How are 
to-day? It's Christmas-day—lI wish you a merry Christmas.” 

‘Ay, ay—merry, merry! More the merrier! I’ve seen a hundred and nine 
of them !” 

Fou seem very happy, dame.” 

‘They won't give me my broth—my broth.” 

‘It’s coming, granny,” called out the shrill voice of the girl sitting before the 
fire, quickening her motions. 

‘‘ Here’s the Squire come to see you, dame, and he wishes you a happy Christ- 
mas,” said Dr. Tatham. 

‘What! the Squire? Alive yet? Ah, well-a-day! well-a-day !” said she, 
n a feeble, mournful tone, slowly rubbing together her long, skinny, wrinkled 
hands, on the backs of which the veins stood out like knotted whipcord. She 
repeated the last words several times, in a truly doleful tone, gently shaking 
ner head. 

‘‘Granny’s been very sad, sir, to-day. and cried two or three times,” said the 
ittle girl, stirring about the hot broth. 

Poor Squire ! doth he not look sad?” enquired the old woman. 

‘“ Why should I, dame? What have I to fear?” said Mr. Aubrey. 

‘Merry in the hall! all, merry! merry! But no one has heard it but old 
lind Bess. Where's the Squire!” she added, suddenly turning her face full 
towards where they were standmg—and it seemed whitened with emotion. 
Her staring eyes were settled on Mr. Aubrey’s face, as if she were reading his 
very soul. 

‘Here I am, dame,” said he, with a great deal of curiosity, to say the 
east of it. 

‘Give me your hand, Squire,” said she, stretching out her left arm, and work- 

g about her talon-like fingers, as if in eagerness to grasp Mr. Aubrey’s hand, 
vhich he gave her. 

“Neyer fear! never, never! Happy in the hall! I see all! How long”— 

“ Why, dame, this is truly a very pleasant greeting of yours,” interposed Dr. 
Tatham, with a smile. 

‘Short and bitter! long and sweet! Put your trust in God, Squire.” 

“| hope I do, granny,” replied Mr. Aubrey seriously. 

“T see! I hear !—my broth! my broth !—where is it ?” 

‘“‘ Here it is, granny,” said the gurl. 

‘‘ Good day, dame,” said Mr. Aubrey, gently disengaging his hand from hers ; 


Shall we 


I'll answer for it, we shall find old Bess as 
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roth with which the little girl fed her. 

“This is the sort of way in which this old superannuated creature has fright- 
ened one or two of ” 

‘Ts it indeed 2” enquired Mr. Aubrey, with a sort-of mechanical smile. 
l'atham saw that he was in a very serious humor. 

‘‘She’s alarmed you, I protest !—I protest she has!” exclairaed the Doctor, 
with a smile, as they walked along. Now he knew the disposition and character 
‘f Aubrey intimately ; and was well aware of a certain tendency he had to su- 
perstition. 

“My dear Doctor, I assure you that you are mistaken—I am indeed not 
alarmed—but at the same time I will te!l you something not a little singu- 
lar. Would you believe that a month or two ago, when in town, I dreamed 
that | heard some one uttering the very words this old woman has just been 
attering !” 

“Ah! ha, ha!” laughed the Doctor; and, after a second or two's pause, 
Aubrey, as if ashamed of what he had said, echoed the laugh, and their con- 
versation passed on to political topics, which kept them engaged for the remain- 
der of their walk, Mr. Aubrey quitting his companion at the door of the vicar- 
age, to be rejoined by him at five o’clock, the dinner hour at the hall. As Mr. 
Aubrey walked along the park, the shades of evening casting a deepening gloom 
around him, his thoughts involuntarily recurred to the cottage of old blind Bess, 
and he felt vague apprehensions flitting with darkening shade across his mind. 
Though he was hardly weak enough to attach any definite meaning or importance 

» the gibberish he had heard, it still had left an unpleasant impression, and he 
was vexed at feeling a wish that the incideni—trifling as he was willing to believe 
it—should not be mentioned by Dr. Tatham at the hail ; and still more, on re- 
collecting that he had purposely abstained from requesting the good Doctor not 
to do so. All this implied that the matter had occupied his thoughts to a greater 
extent than he secretly relished. On reaching, however, the hall door, this 
brief pressure on his feelings quickly ceased ; for on entering he saw Mrs. Au- 
brey, his sister, and his two children at high romps together in the hall, and he 
heartily joined in them. 

By Sve o'clock the little party were seated at the cheerful dinner-table, co- 
vered with the glittering old family plate, and that kind of fare, at once substan- 
tial and luxurious, which befitted the occasion. Old Mrs. Aubrey, in her simple 
white turban and black velvet dress, presided with a kind of dignified cheerful- 
ness which was delightful to see. te had contrived to make herself look 
more lovely even than usual, wearing a dress of dark blue satin, tastefully trim- 
med with blonde, and which exquisitely comported with her lovely complexion. 
Oh that Delamere had been sitting opposite to, or beside her! more ma- 





Dr. 


tured proportions of her blooming sister-in-law appeared to infinite advantage in . 


The service over, none of | snowy collar resting gracefully on his crimson velvet dress. 


the merry and dear old Yatton! And as if there were not loveliness enough 
_ already in the room, behold the door suddenly pushed open as soon as the dinner 
is over, and run up to his gay and laughing mother, her little son, kis ample 
. ’Tis her hope and 
_ pride—her first-born—the little squire ; but where is his sister !—where is Ag- 
nes? ‘Tis even as Charles says—she fell asleep in the very act of {being 
dressed, and they were obliged to put her to bed; so Charles is alone in his 
glory. You may well fold yourdelicate white arm around him, mamma. 

His little gold cup is nearly filled to join in the first toast : are you all ready? 
The worthy Sector has poured Mrs. Aubrey’s glass, and Kate’s glass, full up to 
the brim :—* Our next Christmas!” 

Yes, yournext Christmas! The vigilant eye of Dr. Tatham alone perceived 
a faint change of color in Mr. Aubrey’s cheek as the words were uttered ; and 
his eye maienh for an instant, as if tracing across the room the image of old 
blind Bess; but *twas gone in a moment—Aubrey was soon in much higher 
spirits than usual. Well he might be. How could man be placed in happier 
circumstances than he was! As soon as the ladies had withdrawn, together 
with little Aubrey, the Doctor and Mr. Aubrey drew their chairs before the fire, 
yt, a long hour’s pleasaut chat on matters domestic and political. As 
to the 


the country to keep him company. ‘The Doctor here got on very fast indeed ; 
and was just assuring the Squire that he saw dark days in store for Old Eng- 
land from the machinations of the Papists ; and that, for his part, he should re- 
joice to “seal his testimony with his blood,” and would go to the stake not only 
without flinching, but rejoicing—{all which I verily believe he verily believed he 
would have done)—and coveting the crown of martyrdom, when Aubrey caught 
the sounds of his sister playing on the organ, a noble instrument, which a year 
or two before, at her urgent request, he had purchased and placed in the draw 
ing-room, whither he and the Doctor at once repaired. “T'was a spacious and 
lofty room, well calculated for the splendid instrument which occupied the large 
recess fronting the door. Miss Aubrey was playing Handel, and with an exqui- 
site perception of his matchless power and beauty. Hark! did you ever hear 
the grand yet simple recitative she is now commencing ? 

“ In the days of Herod the king, behold, there came wise men from the East, to 


Jerusalem, 


“ Saying— Where is he thatis born King of the Jews? for we have seen his 
star in the East, and are come to worship him.” 


The Doctor officiated as chaplain that evening. The room was almost filled 
with servants, many of whose looks very plainly showed the merry doings that 
had been going on in the servants’ hall; some of them could scarce keep their 
eyes open; one or two sat winking at each other, and so forth. Under the cir- 
cumstances, therefore, the Doctor, with much judgment, read very short prayers, 
and immediately after took ris departure. 

The next morning, which proved as fine as the preceding, Mr. Aubrey was 
detained in with his letters, and one or two other little matters of business in 
his library, till luncheon time. ‘ What say you, Kate, to a ride round the es- 
tate!” said he, on taking his seat. 
the horses were ordered to be got ready as soon as possible. 

* You must not mind a little “_ riding, Kate, for we’ve got to go over 
some ugly places. I’m going to meet Waters at the end of the avenue, about 
that old sycamore—we must have it down at last.” 

**Ob no, Charles, no; I thought we had settled that last year.” 
ago at least. Its hour is come at last; ’tis indeed, so no pouting! It is in- 
juring the other trees ; and, besides, it spoils the prospect from the back of the 

ouse.”” 

“°Tis only Waters that puts all these things into your head, Charles, and | 
shall let him know my opinion on the subject when I see him! Mamma, haven't 
you a word to say for the old” 

But Mr. Aubrey, not deeming it discreet to await the new force which was 





horse, just brought to the stables. 

Kate, who really became every thing, looked charming in her blue riding- 
habit, sitting on her horse with infinite ease and grace—a capital horsewoman. 
The exercise soon brought a rich bloom upon her cheek; and as she can- 
tered along the road by the side of her brother, no one that met them but 
must have been struck with her beauty. 
walk— 

** Charles,” said she, observing two horsemen approaching them, ‘“ who can 
these be! Did you—did you ever see such figures? And how they ride !”’ 

“* Why, certainly,” replied her brother, smiling, “‘ they look like a couple of 
Cockneys.” 

‘** Good gracious, what puppies!” exclaimed Miss Aubrey, lowering her voice 
as they neared the persons she spoke of. 

‘They are a most extraordinary couple. Who can they be?” said Mr. Au- 
brey, asmile forcing itself into his features. One of them was dressed in a light 
blue surtout, with the tip of a white pocket-handkerchief seen peeping out of a 
pocket in the frent of it. His hat, with scarce any brim to it, was stuck aslant 
on the top of a bushy head of hair. His shirt-collars were turned down com- 


chin ; while a pair of moustaches, of the same color, were sprouting upon his 
lip. A quizzing-glass was stuck in his right eye, and in his hand he carried a 
whip with a shining silver head. The other was nearly as much distinguished 
by the elegance of his appearance. He had a glossy ht, a purple-colored velvet 
waistcoat, two pins connected by little chains in his stock, a bottle-green surtout, 
sky-blue trousers. In short, who should these be but our old friends Titmouse 
and Snap? Whoever they might be, it was plain that they were perfect novices 
on horseback, and their horses had every appearance of having been much fretted 
and worried by their riders. To the surprise of Mr. Aubrey and his sister, these 
two personages attempted to rein in, as they neared, with the evident intention 
of speaking to them. 

‘* Pray—a—sir, will you, sir, tell us,” commenced Titmouse, with a desperate 
attempt to appear at his ease, as he tried to make his horse stand still for a mo- 
ment—“ isn’t there a place called—called”—here his horse, whose sides were 





| 
| 





(a fresh volley of oaths.) ‘Oh, dear—what—what is he going to do! 


| 
| 


| 


' constantly being galled by the spurs of its unconscious rider, began to back a 


little, then to go on one side, and, in Titmouse’s fright, his glass dropped from 
his eye, and he seized hold of the pummel. Nevertheless, to show the lady how 


, ‘completely he was at his ease all the white, he levelled a great many oaths and 
| before they had left the cottage she began to swallow very greedily the | , 


curses at the eyes and soul of his wayward brute ; who, however, not in the least 
moved by them, but infinitely disliking the spurs of its rider and the twisting 
round of its mouth by the reins, seemed more and more inclined for mischief, and 
backed close up to the edge of the ditch. 

“T’m afraid, sir, you are not much accustomed to riding. 
me’ — 

“Oh, yes—ye—ye—-s, sir, I am uncommon—whee-o-uy ! wh-uoy !”"—(then 
Snap! 
Snap!” "T'was, however, quite in vain to call on that gentleman for assistance ; 
for he had grown as pale as death, on finding that his own bruft seemed strongly 
disposed to follow the example of the other, being particularly inclined to rear 
up on itshindlegs. The very first motion of the sort brought Snap’s heart (not 
large enough, perhaps, to choke him) into his mouth. Titmouse’s beast sud- 
denly inclined the contrary way ; and throwing its hind feet into the air, sent its 
terrified rider flying, head over heels, into the very middle of the hedge, from 
which he dropped into the wet ditch. Both Mr. Aubrey and his groom dis- 
mounted, and secured the horse, who, having got rid of its ridiculous rider, stood 
quietly enough. Titmouse proved to be more frightened than hurt. His hat 
was crushed flat on his head, and half the left side of his face covered with mud 
—as, indeed, were his clothes all the way down. The groom (almost splitting 
with laughter) helped him on again: and as Mr. and Miss Aubrey were setting 
off—* I think, sir,” said he, politely, “‘ you were enquiring for some place *” 

“Yes, sir,” quoth Snap. ‘“Isn’t there a place called Ya—Yat—Yat—(be 
quiet, you brute, )—Yatton about here !” 

“Yes, sir—straight on.” Miss Anbrey hastily threw her veil over her face, 
to conceal her laughter, spurred her horse, and she and her brother were soon 
out of sight of the strangers. 

“T say, Snap,” quoth Titmouse, when they had got a little composed, “ see that 
lovely gal?” 

“Fine girl—devilish fine?” replied Snap. . 

“I'm blessed if I don’t think—‘pon my life, I believe we've met before. 

* Didn’t seem to know you.” 


Will you permit 


” 


the moment when” Titmouse became silent ; for all of a sudder 
lected when and where, and under what circumstances he had seen Miss Aubrey 
before, and which his vanity would not allow of histelling Snap. She had once 
accompanied her sister-in-law to Messrs. Dowlas, Tagrag, and Company’s, for 
some small matter. Titmouse had helped her, and his absurdity of manner pro- 
voked a smile, which Titmouse a little misconstrued ; so that when, a Sunday or 








two afterwards, he met her in the Park, the little fool had the resumption to 
nod to her—she having not the slightest notion who he naka of course not, 
on the present occasion, having 








ight be said of Kate, “when unadorned, adorned the most.” The | 


atter, the parson and the Squire were stout Tories ; and a speech which | 
Aubrey had lately delivered in the House, on the Catholic claims, raised him to | 
a pitch of eminence in the parson’s estimation, when he had very few men in ° 


Miss Aubrey was delighted ; and forthwith | 


“Pho! if ithad not been for you, Kate, it would have been down two years | 


being brought against him, started off to go round and see a newly-purchased | 


Just as they had dropped into an easy | 


pletely over his stock, displaying a great quantity of dirt-colored hair under his | 


“ Ah! I don’t know—how uncommon infernal unfortunate to happen just at_ 
en he recol- | 


least recollection of him. The reader will 


) Femember.that.this little incident made a deep impress'‘on cn the mid of Mr. 
The coincidence was really not a little 


- Titmouse. 
or 1 ingular. T, 

and his sister. After riding a mile or two Sater up Rts age ~ Aubrey 
a very low mound of fence, which formed the extreme bounda or re olf 


the estate, and having passed through a couple of fields. the qe 
| extremity of that fine avenue of dan. at he higher ond of Few oe! A, cae 
favorite tree, and also Waters and his under-bailiff—who looked to her like : 
couple of executioners, only awaiting the fiat of her brother. sun ot 

brightly upon the doomed sycamore—“ the axe was laid at its root.” As the 
rode up the avenue, Kate begged very hard for mercy ; but for once her esther, 
_seemed obdurate—the tree, he said, must come down. 

‘* Remember, Charles,” said she, passionately, as they drew up, “how we've 

all of us romped under it! Poor papa also” 
| See, Kate, how rotten it is,” said her brother ; and ridin 

whip he snapped off two or three of its feeble avery grey 
| time for it to come down.” 

“Tt fills the grass all round with little branches, sir, whenever there’s the least 
breath of wind,” said Waters. ri 

‘Tt wont hardly hold a crow’s weight on the topmost branches, sir,” said the 
, under-bailiff. 

‘Had it any leaves last summer?” enquired Mr. Aubrey. 

“T don’t think,” said Waters, “it had a hundred all over it.” 

“Really, Kate, ’tis such a melancholy, unsightly object, when seen from any 
part of the quadrangle,”—turning round on his horse to look at the rear of the 
hall, which was at about eighty yards’ distance. “It looks such an old withered 
thing amongst the fresh green trees around it—’tis quite a painful contrast.” 
Kate had gently urged on her horse while her brother was speaking, ti!l she was 
close beside him. ‘ Charles,” said she, in a low whisper, “does not it remind 
you a little of poor old mamma, with her grey hairs, among her children and 
grand children? She is not out of place amongst us—is she?” her eyes filled 
with tears. So did her brother’s. 

‘Dearest Kate,” said he, with emotion, affectionately ing her little hand, 
‘you have triumphed! The old tree shall never be cut down in my time! Wa- 
ters, let the tree stand ; if any thing be done to it, let the greatest care be taken 
of it.” Miss Aubrey turned her head aside te conceal her emotion. Had they 
been alone, she would have flung her arms round her brother’s neck. 

“If I were to speak my mind,” said Waters, seeing the tum things were 
taking, “I should say with our young lady, the old tree’s quite a kind of orma- 
ment in this here situation, and it sets off the rest.” [It was he who had been 
worrying Mr. Aubrey for the last three years to have it cut down. } 

“Well,” replied Mr. Aubrey, “ however that may be, let me hear no more of 
cutting itdown. Ah! what does old Jolter want here?” said he, observing an 
old tenant of that name, almost bent double with age, hobbling towards chou. 
He was wrapped up in a thick blue coat, and his hair was long and white. 

“IT don’t know, sir—I’ll go and see,” said Waters. 

‘‘ What's the matter, Jolter?” he enquired, stepping forward to meet him. 

‘Nothing much, sir,” replied the old man, taking off his hat and bowing very 
low towards Mr and Miss Aubrey. 

** Put your hat on, my old friend,” said Mr. Aubrey. 

I only come to bring you this bit of paper, sir, if you please,” said the old 
man, addressing Waters. ‘‘ You said, awhile ago, as how I was always to bring 
you papers that were left with me; and this ”’—taking one out of his pocket,— 
“was left with me only about an hour ago. It’s seemingly a lawyer's paper, 
and was left by an uncommon gay young chap. He asked me my name, and 
then he Jooked at the paper, and read it all over, but I couldn't make any thing 
of it.” 

‘** What is it?“ enquired Mr. Aubrey, as Waters cast his eye over a sheet of 
paper, partly printed and partly written. 

‘Why, it seems the old story, sir—that slip of waste land, sir. Mr. Tomkins 








close to it, with his 
ranches—“ it’s high 





| is at it again, sir.” 


‘** Well, if he chooses to spend his money in that way, I can’t help it. Let 
me look at the paper.” He did so. “Yes, it seems the same kind of thing as 
before. Well,” handing it back, “send it to Mr. Parkinson, and tell him to 
look to it ; and at all events, see that old Jolter comes to no trouble by the busi- 
ness. How’s the old wife, Jacob?” 

“*She’s dreadful bad with rheumatis, sir; but the stuff that Madam sends 
her does her a woundy deal of good, sir, in her inside.” 

‘Well, we must try if we can’t send you some more; and, harkee, if the 
goodwife doesn’t get better soon, come up to the hall, and we'll have the doctor 
Now, Kate, let us away homeward.” And they were soon out of 


| call on her. 
sight. 

I do not intend to deal so unceremoniously or summarily as Mr. Aubrey did 
with the document which had been brought to his notice by Jolter, then handed 
over to Waters, and by him, according to orders, transmitted the next day to 
Mr. Parkinson, Mr. Aubrey’s attorney. It was what is called a “ DecLaraTIon 
in EsyectMeEnt ; touching which, in order to throw a ray or two of light upon a 
document which will make no small figure in this history, I have been to a very 
renowned sergeant-at-law, and have gained a little information on the subject. 
| If Jones claims a debt, or goods, or damages from Smith, one would think 

that, if he went to law, the action would be “Jones versus Smith ;” and so it is. 
But behold, if it be Lanp which is claimed by Jones from Smith, the style and 
name of the cause stands thus :—‘“ Doe, on the demise of Jones, versus Roe.” 
Instead, therefore, of Jones and Smith fighting out the matter in their own pro- 
per names, they set up a couple of puppets, (called John Doe and Richard Roe,} 
who fall upon one another in a very quaint fashion, after the manner of Punch 
and Judy. John Doe pretends to be the real plaintiff, and Richard Roe the real 
defendant. John Doe says that the land which Richard Roe has is his, (the said 
John Doe’s,) because Smith (the real plaintiff) gave him a lease of it ; and Smith 
is then called “the lessor of the plaintiff.”. John Doe further says that one 
Richard Roe, (who calls himself by the very significant and expressive name of 
a ‘* Casual Ejector,”) came and turned him out, and so John Doe brings his ac- 
tion against Richard Roe. I am informed that whenever land is sought to be 
recovered in England, this anomalous and farcical proceeding must be adopted. 
It is, it seems, the duty of the real plaintiff (Jones) to serve on the real defen- 
dant (Smith) the queer document which I shall proceed to lay before the reader ; 
and also to append to it an affectionate note, intimating the serious consequences 
which will ensue upon inattention or contumacy. The “ Declaration,” then, 
which had heen served upon old Jolter, was in the words, letters, and figures fol- 
lowing—that is to say :— 
“In toe Common Pviras. 
“ Michaelmas Term, —th Geo. IIT. 

‘“ VorksHIRE, to-wit—Richard Roe was attached to answer Jolin Doe of a 
plea wherefore the said Richard Roe, with force and arms, &c., entered into 
two messuages, two dwelling-houses, two cottages, two stables, two out- houses, 
two yards, two gardens, two orchards, twenty acres of land covered with water, 
twenty acres of arable land, twenty acres of pasture land, and twenty acres of 
other land, with the appurtenances, situated in the parish of Yatton, in the 
County of Yorkshire, which Trrrtesat Trrmovse, Esquire, had demised to the 
said John Doe for aterm which is not yet expired, and ejected him from the said 

, farm, and other wrongs to the said John Doe there did, to the great damage of 
the said John Doe, and against the peace of our Lord the King, &c.; and There- 
upon the said John Doe, by O1rey Gammon, his attorney complains,— 

‘That whereas the said Tirrnesat Titmouse, on this —th day of August, in 
the year of our Lord 1813, at the parish aforesaid, in the county aforesaid, had 
demised the same tenements, with the appurtenances, to the said Jolin Doe, to 
have and to hold the same to the said John Doe and his assigns from thence- 
forth, for and during, and unto the full end and term of twenty years from thence 
next ensuing, and fully to be completed and ended : By virtue of which said de- 
mise, the said John Doe entered into the said tenements, with the appurtenan- 
ces, and became and was thereof possessed for the said term, so to him thereof 
granted as aforesaid. And the said John Doe being so thereof possessed, the 
said Richard Roe afterwards, to wit, on the day and year aforesaid, at the parish 
aforesaid. in the county aforesaid, with force and arms, &c., entered into the 
said tenements, with the appurtenances, which the said Tirrtesar Titmouse 
had demised to the said John Doe in manner and for the term aforesaid, which 
is not yet expired, and ejected the said John Doe from his said farm; and other 
wrongs to the said John Doe then and there did, to the great damage of the said 
John Doe, and against the peace of our said lord the now King. Wherefore the 
said John Doe saith that he is injured, and hath sustained damages to the value 
of £50, and therefore he brings his suit, &c. 


‘“ LeaTHERHEAD, for the Plaintiff. 2 Pledges of , John Den. 
Tirtiwitty, for the Defendant. ; Prosecutor. § Richard Fen. 
““Mr. Jacos JoLtTer, pe ’ 
“Tam informed that you are in possession of, or claim title to, the — 
mentioned in the Declaration of Ejectment mentioned, or to some part ore : 
' And I, being sued im this action as a casual ejector only, and having “> CORER OE 
title to the same, do advise you to appear, next Hilary Term, ~~ mangenty r 
Court of Common Pleas at Westminster, by some attorney of that ard \o 
then and there, by a rule to be made of the same Court, to cause La e r 
| msde defendant in my stgad; otherwise I shall suffer judgment to be entere 
and you will be turned out of possession. 
“ ¥our loving friend, Richard Roe. 
| Dated this 8th day of December 18—. ' 
re the above document in the light of adeadly and destructive 
sian emai an unperceived enemy into ting peaceful citadel, attracting no 
i innocent, inhabitants—amongst 
| particular notice from the and aif is 


| nevertheless, it presently explodes, fe ee, and A a 


against me by default, 
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New Orleans Spring Races, Eclipse Course. 


oe Ct 


but the lady had to foot it, and her money was well earned, and that, too, in 


5:41}. Our correspondents have kept us informed daily of the result of the races over 
<i | T Grey Medoc and. Baywood made their appearance to contend for the this course, though we have not a detailed report. The meeting commenced 

Jockey | lub purse, $1000, four mile heats. Baywood won the three mile day | 4) the 17th instant, with the great Sweepstakes, four mile heats, which was won, 
at Mobile, beating John Anderson and Pollard Brown. He is an Alabama | leverly by Billy T : add that C 
nag, and truly a good ’un. ‘The track was in miserable order, as old “thun- “'©Y°"Y DY Silly Sownes. We regret being obliged to add that Capt. Ottver s 
der cloud” Espy, who arrived here a day or two since, thought proper to | mare Maria Black, imported by E. H. Boarpman, Esq., of Huntsville, Ala., 
| give a pretty large sprinkling last night, and even to-day we have had a broke down, after winning the Ist heat. 


constant drizzle, and in conséquence the race was but badly patronised. bea < March 17, 1840—Sweepstakes for all ages, 3 yr. olds to carry 86lbs.—4, 1@9— 
5,1 Four 



























= . |The grey’s friends were willing and ready to lay up the 2 to I for any amount, | —6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; allowing 3lbs. to mares and — 3. 
© i Mit 5 in Sg ortin Circles but the Baywoods wanted 3 to 1, and the others not being willing, there was | — at $1000 each, h. ft., to which the Proprietor added $1000. Four mile 
p q 7 but little done except upon time. At the tap they were off, the bay leading— _ John C. Beasley’s b. h. Billy Townes, by Imp. Fylde, dam by Virginian, 
sticking his head and tail down like a frightened greyhound ;. he seemed little | _ 5 yrs... .... iron avnguciadeamrentmane ann +t Bical oo Al John Mall. 2 1 } 
Wagner.—We had been apprised by a letter from New Orleans that Mr. disposed to let the little nigger have any thing to do with the = of his | “7 ana Imp. bl.m. Maria Black, cdi aa breteeenn- ves — et 
Camper. would reply to the challenge of Boston in season for us to publish it | pace, and kept hard at work, telling the best that his rider would permit, while | Walker Thurston’s b. c. Ralph, by Woodpecker, out of Brown Mary by Sump- 3) 
er, 4 VIS... Sus cowseewnuwouecundemenendumeiatnnanas ack Ford- r. 


the little grey, under perfect command, sailed handsomely in the wake, antil | 


al al . : erday, and 
in this week’s paper. We received three letters from that city yesterday, Time 7:5i__7.5t--no time opt 34 heat. * oaks down. 





before we broke the seal of one of them, presumed we had in our hands the 
anxiously looked for reply in question. But when we opened it, lo and behold, 
it was froin some “ sucker” in Texas, asking our opinion—not about “ the price 
of putty,” but whether he could probably secure a patent at Washington for his 
original invention of a mouse-trap, a corn sheller, or something of the sort. 
Bah! We wish he may get it, that’s all. By the terms of Mr. Lone’s “last 
call,” the acceptance of Wagner's owner to his proposition must be received in 
Washington “on or before the 15th day of April.” Our New Orleans corres- 
pondents think Campbell will make the match. 





Union Course, Long Island.—Attention is invited to the programme of the 
ensuing Spring Meeting on this time honored course. Capt. Brancu is expected 
in town daily from Virginia, to make the necessary arrangements for the meeting. 





A friend at Baltimore writes that the Maryland Stables generally have been 
free of distemper this Spring. Mr. Kenpaut’s string are moving finely, and 
great expectations are formed of the performance of two 3 yr. olds by Drone out 
of Ecarte and Mary Randolph; they are the only Drones of the year. Mr. K. 
has four Drones dropt this Spring, and will have an Emancipation and a Priam. 

Mr. SueruerD’s horses are in primetwig. George Loudenslager has a string 
of nine. Messrs. Stockett, Boyce and Dorsey, have full stables all in good 
health, but have not got to fast work yet. 

The Waynesboro’ (N. C.) Jockey Club has been organized by the appointment 
of Wm. B. ‘Meares, Esq., President, and Col. Joun McLeop and Joun Wricur, 
Esqrs., Vice Presidents. Mr. James Griswotp is the Secretary and Treasurer. 
A programme of the sport offered by the Club will be found in our advertising 





columns. 

P.S.—Since writing the above, we have received a letter from the Secretary 
apprising us that the contemplated meeting this Spring has been postponed until 
the Fall, and in consequence the time of the meeting on the State Course at 


Raleigh has been changed. See advertisement. 





Tuomas Watson, of Mobile, has sold his b. f. Caroline Malone, by Imp. Le- 
viathan, dam by Sir Richard, 3 yrs., to Averett & Reddick, of Kingston, Ala., 
for $4000. This fine filly won the Jockey Club purse, four mile heats, at Mo- 
bile, on the 13th ult. 

The sale, by auction, of Mr. Watson’s stock, as advertised in this paper, has 
been postponed to the last day of the races over the Eclipse Course. 





Mr. Wa. W. Girt has purchased an interest of one half in the North Mis- 
sissippi Race Course, at Holly Springs. Considerable interest has been taken 
in the matter by the residents in the vicinity, and some good stakes and purses 





are to be made up. 

Boston.—A subscriber, and “ a knowing one,” at Columbia, S. C., writes us, 
on the 25th ult., that the portrait of Boston, which we issued on the 7th, had just 
reached that city. He adds— 

‘Ts that really a good portrait? If it is, Boston is the most racer-like horse 
Teversaw. Nothing can have the go-along points in greater perfection than he 
has. [hope Wagner will not “ give back,” (though I will lay you a bottle of 
Champagne he does that.thing,) and that they will run the match on this course, 


or at Augusta. I will “ go” half of my next year’s crop on the “ White-nose.” 


Training for Athletic Exercises:—The following extract from “ Wardrop, on 
the Heart,” which is found in an English paper, will be peculiarly interesting 
to those interested in training for running, or other rural sports :— 


“That training consists in acquiring a certain control over the respiratory 
organs ; and that one of its essential conditions—that of limiting the inspirations 





{no doubt, wondering “ who the devil is this !” 





—can be demonstrated by examining the mode in which respiration is per- 
formed by persons who are properly trained for athletic exercises. It may be 
remarked, that those who are best trained require great care and nicety, in order 
to adjust the respiratory organs. It is thus with the prize fighter, for whom to 
retain his greatest physicial powers, it is necessary that the muscular exertions 
which he is about to perform, be at first made only in a very moderate degree ; 
for if from passion, or too much excitement, he is induced to make a violent 
effort at the commencement, the necessary adjustment in respiration is destroyed, 
and he cannot avoid failing in his enterprise. In order still further to illustrate 
the necessary condition of the respiratory organs, for allowing the continuance 
of powerful muscular exertions, I may remark, that the various contrivances 
which are resorted to for effecting this purpose, all act by limiting the inspira- 
tions, and thus preventing such a degree of distention of the air cells as would 
impede the heavy flow of the blood from the pulmonary arteries into the pulmon- 
ary veins. Hence, in running a race, it is found essential that the mouth be 
kept shut, a sufficient quantity of air entering by the nostrils for the arterializa- 
tion of the blood; experience having taught, that if any additional quantity 
is inspired by the mouth, the proper balance between respiration and circulation 
is more or less destroyed, and the person obliged to discontinue the effort.— 
The common practice when running, of putting a pebble in the mouth, by the 
effort of retaining it, keeps the mouth closed. An animal at full speed, it will 
also be observed, has the mouth elways kept shut, either until his muscular 
powers begin to be exhausted, or when, from alarm, he inspires by the mouth ; 
so that whenever an animal which is pursued opens his mouth, it is well known 
that he cannot long sustain his speed. In like manner, for limiting the inspira- 
tions, not only does the man who runs a race keep his mouth shut, but he also 
places his arms close to his sides, with the fore-arms in a state of flexture, firmly 
contracting all the muscles. 





= Es 


Sporting Epistle frem New Orleans. 
New OrR.eans, ‘Ist March, 1840. 


Sir,—No. 1 of Vol. X. of your valuable periodical was received in our city 
yesterday, accompanied by a neatly executed, and no doubt capital likeness of 
‘‘ eld White-nose.” Permit an old subscriber and a hearty well-wisher to con- 
gratulate you upon the well merited reputation that the “ Spirit” now enjoys, 
and I should want no better evidence that there is no “lack of ability,” or “ un. 
tiring industry,” than the columns of this beautiful number present, and I would 
at any time almost as lief be disappointed in the receipt of a remittance as of a 
number of the “‘ Spirit” when due. 

Our races commenced on Tuesday last on the Eclipse Course ; as Mr. Leefe 
is thar, I suppose you have received regular reports of all that has been done. 

On the first day, in a four mile Post Stake, poor Maria Black let down, after 
making a gallant show for the race. This, I believe, was the first effort since 
she became the property of Col. Oliver. The Colonel is too clever a fellow to 
be served in this wav, and I sincerely wish him “better luck next time.” There 
are many fine critters here, Wagner among the number, but it is not yet ascer- 
tained whether he will get steam up this trip or not. 

Yesterday Sarah Bladen and Lucy Fuller came together for the purse of $700 
three mile heats; it was generally looked upon asa “soft match,” and of course 
the odds on Leviathan’s daughter were tolerably great, and as but little fun wes 
anticipated, the attendance at the Course was thin. At the tap of the drum the 
went off handsomely, and by the time that Sarah and Lucy had thrown off the 


first heat, although the latter had won it, it was evident that the “soft ” part in 
that match was not to be found—the Eclipse seed began to stick out and make 
itself seen. The heat was done in 5:49. This you will admit was pretty good 
time, particularly as the day was as hot as the d—l, and made the sweat-drops 
trickle about one all over. “Misses Sarah and Lucy came up at the sound of the 
bugle, cocked and primed for the second heat, and were let off in handsome 
style. Miss pees Beach phone ry wo hadn’t danced a single set ail the 
evenirg, and her.partner (rider), little y Hall, seemed ready to say all sorts 
of soft things to her, and at it they went.—(John, by the by, isthe boy to make 





a nag tell its story after the best fashion.)—The heat was won by Miss Bladen, | 








within a half mile of home, when the bay evidently felt his work telling and be- | 
gan to flag—the grey passed and won the heat easily in 8:17—rather slow time, | 


eh? 


The bay cooled off much better than even his friends had expected, and 
came up in decidedly better running fix than when he first started. 


In the first 


before—in the third mile the pace quickened, and when about. half the 4th mile 
was gone over the gray was for prescribing a repetition of the former dose, but 
the patient, not liking it so well, objected, and, when the cup approached his lips, 
pushed it away, when a struggle commenced and continued down the stretch, the 
gray coming out about a foot and a half, or perhaps two of ’em, ahead. Time— 
Nine minutes and three seconds. ° 

To-morrow, Telie Doe, Capt. McHeath, Capt. Laurent, and several others, 
will go in for the best 3 in 5. The former is the favorite, and I'll bet you a brace 
of pointers against any thing that she licks them all. 

atson’s stable is to be sold to-night at the St. Charles. It consists, among 
others, of Bee’s-wing, Poney, Queen of Trumps and Mango, and they will no 
doubt find friends ready to bid them off at good round sums—$6000, I under- 
stand, has been refused for the former. 

We shall have fine sport on the Metarie Course next week ; the 4 mile day 
especially is talked of as promising something that will try men's nerves and 
paw severely. There is a faint whisper that Bee’s-wing, Sarah Bladen, Grey 

ock, and perhaps Wagner, may try it on. Gods, I almost tremble at the 
thought ; what oceans of the needful will be piled up should old Wag. not come 
up,'and the others mentioned be entered—there will be no chance for any other 
than a cross-eyed customer to tell which way the bets run. 

But hold !—here have I been pouring it out to you all this time, and you, 
I ai, as before said, an old 
subscriber, and one who is enthusiastically fond of the Turf. Heretofore, I have 
been content with reading your amusing and valuable paper, but to-day could 
not resist the temptation to sit down and give you a small touch. If you find it 
worthy of a perusal I shall feel satisfied—how do you rise? Rosin Rix. 

P.S. 22d— Watson's nags were put up last night, agreeably to advertisement. 
I staid to see two of them sold, viz., Bee’s-wing, $4,700—The Poney, $3,000— 
and The Queen was going, going, at $1600 when I left, and whether she was 
knocked off at that I have not heard. I am importing an article of which nine 
gentlemen out of ten are fond of, and I take it for granted you also, so I shall, 
when it arrives, ship you a portion of it—so look out. R. R. 





Boston’s Claims to the Championship. 
NASHVILLE, Tenn., March 20th, 1840. 


Dear P.—Your Correspondent, “ Senex,” in his observations on the merits 
of Wagner and Boston, in my opinion, comes to the right conclusion, that Bos- 
ton, so far as public running is a test, (and in England, where these matters are 
well understood, it is admitted to be the best,) may claim to rank at the head of 
the Turf, whether we regard the time of his races, the ease with which he has 
beaten all his competitors at four mile heats, (except his race with Duane), must 
place him beyond competition, and this opinion “ Old White-nose ” will himself 
confirm, if he and Wagner meet on fair ground and in equal condition. 

My object in writing is to offer some opinion on the speed of the Carolina and 
Virginia horses, generally, as well as those named by your correspondent. Of 
all the horses that have appeared during the present century in our country, 


Florizel was surely the most speedy, and at all distances, from one mile to four— | 


he could have beaten any horse in the United States then and now. He beat all 
his competitors without an effort, and the day he ran with Peacemaker | heard 
Austin Curtis (no bad judge) say often he could have posted him in either 
heat ; no horse of his day would have stood a better chance with him. When 
in training for the match, Mr. Goope ran him more than one trial with Blount 
Turner’s famous Quarter Mare, in all of which he beat her. His stride was near 
twenty-six feet, and he having the power to gather with as much facility as another 
at twenty, made all chance of success hopeless against him. 

Conqueror, by Wonder, stands next with me. He appeared but twice in 
public—on three legs; he could have distanced Pacolet, but ultimately lost by 
bad management, being very lame at the start ; he ran only to save his entrance. 
At 5 yrs. old he ran the second heat of 2 miles in 3:45 under a strong pull ; his 
rider neither wore a spur or had a whip, but was directed to brace him all the 
way. This race was over Newhope. In training, at 4 yrs. old, he was in the 
same stable with Sir Archy, then aged, Tuneful, Munroe, Atalanta, and Little 
Billy. 
100 in two miles. He was, I have reason to know, thirty-five yards in a mile 
faster than Timoleon. 

The next most speedy horse ever trained at Newhope was Henry. His time 
was four seconds under that of Conqueror in a mile trial. I know it has been 
the fashion to regard John Richards as the better horse, but Henry Curtis told 
me, drunk and sober, that Henry, single-handed, could beat him any distance.— 
Here let me remark that in his race with Betsey Richards he never felt the spur 
or ran one yard at his speed. ‘This his rider then and often after stated to me.— 
Henry Curtis, who trained him, was always of opinion he could then have beaten 
her with equal weights. Indeed, his New York race shewed he could have 
done so, ashe then made better time than she ever did, although carrying 5 yr. 
old weight for mares in Va. Now, be it remembered, this same John Richards 
required all that whip and spur could get out of him to beat this same Betsey 
Richards. 

Marion was a horse of fine speed—ran all his races after he complained in one 
of his legs, and was at no time sound while on the Turf. 

Sir Charles was a horse of fair speed, and when in condition could go the dis- 
tance, but he never did rank in speed with Florizel, Conqueror, Timoleon, or 
Henry. 

Yet I incline to the belief that Boston could have beaten any of these horses, 
Four mile heats, but Florizel; he was so far superior to all the horses of his 
day, we have no data to estimate his powers. Boston has an hereditary right to 
be the best horse of his day. What other has descended immediately from two 
such horses as Florizel and Timoleon! I know that neither Florizel nor Timo- 
leon have made such time as some of the horses now on the Turf, but you must 
remember the first was at no time required to exert himself, and Timoleon in 
the only race when it was necessary for him to do so, was at Newmarket the 
Fall after he was 3 yrs. old. That, in my opinion, is the best race yet recorded 
in our country—three heats of two miles, by 3 yr. olds, all under 3:49, on a 
slow track. If I had Reality and Timoleon, I should expect to win any stake 
they started for on either side the Mountain. 

In those days the tracks were not prepared to make quick races, and all con- 
versant with the Turf are well aware that there is often a difference of from 
three to five seconds between tracks even in the same vicinity, and the same 
track sometimes varies as much as ten seconds in the mile. 
is a fallacious comparative test. 

The writer had the best opportunity to know the speed of all horses trained 
at Newhope during the life of Henry Curtis, and the upinions given above as to 
the speed of the horses may be relied on. . 


Remarks by the Editor.—It must not be understood that we are responsible 
for the opinions expressed by this or any other correspondent. The columns of 
this paper are open to a free discussion of questions of this character, and both 
sides shall always have 4 hearing, however either may differ with us in Opinion. 

“ A.” is positive that Boston will still maintain his position should he mect 


Wagner. Perhaps he may, but there are many who are equally positive Boston | 


has “got no papers” to prove his ability to do it, as yet. We dislike to see 
any one “ throw cold water” on the match. 


| would not start. 
two miles of the second heat they took it slowly and surely—the bay leading as | ae 


| for the heat. 





As the course is represented as having been in excellent order, we are rather 
surprised at the time made. Ralph was the favorite after it was known Altor{ 
He is thought, however, to have been too high for a bruising 
race. Ralph made running from the score, but was outfooted in the last quarter 
of the mile by the imported mare, who led to the end, Billy Townes not running 
Ralph's friends were greatly disappointed with his performance ; 
when ealled upon on the last mile there wasnorun in him. After the heat he 
was withdrawn, and Maria’s friends laid out their money at 10 to 4 on her. 
Billy Townes, however, had the foot of her so completely that she never locked 
him, and he won handily. The Virginians now “piled it up” on their cham- 
pion at 3 to 1. The third heat was exceedingly well contested for three miles 
and a half, when Maria Black gave way and was stopped. The first three miles 


of this heat were run in 5:55. 


WEDNESDAY, March 18S—Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds. 
ft. Mile heats. 


Eight subs. at $500 each, $300 


Minor & D. F. Kenner’s Imp. ch. f. Houri, by Langar, out of AnnotLyle by Ashton. I 1 
| John G. Perry’s ch. c. Dry Dock, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Misery........-..-.... 3 2 
Fergus Duplantier’s br. f. Pensee, by Lauderdale, dam by Eclipse.........-.---.-.-.-. S$ 3 


Col. A. L. Bingaman’s er. c. John R. Grymes, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Mercury -. 
Time, 1:47—1:53. * Came in 2d, but distanced for foul riding. 


A tip top race. The beautiful imported filly went off with the lead, Pensee 
laying 2d for half a mile, when John R. Grymes, the Leviathan colt (who was 
the favorite) caught up the running on the outside, and by the time they entered 
the quarter stretch he was a little in advance of the filly, but not clear. His 
rider now pulled him in, which crowded the filly against the pole, and she was 
obliged to pull back and go up again on the outside. Her speed was so tremen- 
dous that notwithstanding the circumstance spoken of, she won the heat by 
a throatlatch, in 1:47. The friends of the colt seem to think that after he took 
the lead he was taken in hand, and that the filly stole a march upon him ; the 
filly’s friends are of opinion, however, that the filly was in hand when the colt 
locked her, and there is some ground for their belief, for when called upon the 
filly gained upon him at every stride. The Judges pronounced the colt “ dis- 
tanced for foul riding,” a decision that was cheerfully acquiesced in by Capt. 
Minor, who managed the colt in the absence of Col. Bincaman, and by Mr 
Pryor, Col. B.’s trainer. The first half mile of the 2d heat was stoutly con- 
tested by the field, but after going that distance the imported filly came out of 
the melee, and won gallantly by two lengths, in 1:53. 

THURSDAY, March 19—The ‘“* New Orleans Plate,” valne $500, free for all ages, 4 y: 


olds and under to carry their appropriate weight—5 yr. olds and ever, 100lbs. Two 
mile heats. 

Walker Thurston’s ch. c. Sthreshley, by Medoc, dam by Paragon, 4 yrs............ 1 i 

| John Campbell’s ch. m. Glorvina, by Industry, dam by Bay Richmond, 7 yrs........ 3 2 

J.G. Boswell’s b. f. Luda, by Medoc—Duchess of Marlborough by Sir Archy,3 yrs. 2 3 

Y.N. Oliver’s b. m. Mary Lyle, by Eclipse, dam by Alfred, 6 yrs.............-..-.. 4 4 


Time, 3:43—3:45. 

Luda was first favorite, and Glorvina the second. Sthreshley cut out the 
work for half a mile, when Mary Lyle challenged, and after a struggle passed. 
The two maintained their relative positions for nearly a mile, when Luda, who 
had been running 3d and well up, made a desperate brush, and after cutting 
_down Mary Lyle, closed with Sthreshley. The struggle that ensued was fierce 
and bloody, and was kept up to the end, both coming home under whip and spur, 
the colt winning by a head and shoulders in 3:43—the best time ever made over 
the Eclipse Course. The odds were now so great on the winner of the Is! 
heat, that the only material betting was between Glorvina (who did not run for 
the Ist heat) and Luda, for the 2d place. Sthreshley made play from the score, 
but Luda challenged him on the backside, and ran with him for half a mile at a 





Not one of these could come within fifty yards of him in one mile, or | 


Time, therefore, | 


rattling pace. In the 2d mile at the same place Luda declined, and old Glorvina 
‘tried it on, but she could not take the measure of the Medoc colt, who won cle- 
_verly by several lengths, in 3:45. 

FRIDAY, March 20—Purse $700, conditions as on Tuesday. Three mile heats. 


Stephen D. Elliott’s (Col. A. L. Bingaman’s) ch. m. Sarah Bladen, by Imp. Levia- 
then, out of Borghane by Faeslats Wines ccc ckicteenerecctucceneecestetecs< 1 | 
John ©. Beasley’s ch. m. Lucy Fuller, by Eclipse, dam by Packenham, 5 yrs........ 2 2 
Time, 5:49—5:41}. 


Sarah Bladen was the favorite at 5 to 1, the Orleanois knowing little or noth- 
ing of the Virginia mare, who is a good one, and no mistake; we recollect 
seeing her at her exercise at Louisville last Fall, in Mr. McCargo’s stable. The 
| attendance was thin, as it was thought no sport would be presented—the race 
| turned out to be the fastest, and one of the best ever made in Louisiana. Sarah 
| Bladen led off at about three parts speed, running the first mile in about 2:02; 
| in the second mile little Hall called on Lucy, and the pace mended, but on the 
3d mile it was “go along” the entire distance ; the mile was run in 1:49, Saral) 
winning, with nothing to spare. Both cooled out so well that odds were offered 
on better time than the Ist heat. Lucy made running from the score, and led 
for two miles and a half at a tremendous pace, when Sarah being called upon, 
cut her down with a twenty-six feet stroke, and won in the most splendid style 
| by three lengths, in 5:414. What will the assailants of Leviathan say to this’ 
| Sarah's race, though the best she ever made in public, merely demonstrates the 
| possession of that extraordinary turn of speed of which her intimate friends 
| have been perfectly aware for two years. Col. Bingaman and Mr. Pryor paid 
Mr. J. R. Heap $8000 for her in her 3 yr. old form. 








ere March 21—Jockey Club Purse $1200, conditions as before. Four mile 
1€ats. 
Minor & Duncan F. Kenner’s gr. c. Grey Medoc, by Medoc, out of Grey Fanny by 


BORE, 6 ned ccsndiigeininnncisignteeriinitebtbiccemerettestes coe 1 I 
Camp & Blevins’ b.c. Bay:oood, by Editor, out of Sister to Hippy by Pacolet, 3 yrs. 2 2 
Time, 8:17—9:03. Track very deep and slippery. 


Grey Medoc was the favorite at odds, and like the “ Old White-nose,” took 
the track when he pleased, and won like open and shut. 

Our correspondents at New Orleans, from whose letters we have compiled 
the above report, assure us that the ¢ime is correctly reported beyond a doubt.— 
The course, up to the day of the four mile race, was in capital order, and the 
meeting has been generally well attended. It was expected that Wagner would 
show in the course of the two following weeks, probably on the Metarie Course. 





Centreville (L.I.) Trotting Association. 

A Club ffor the encouragement of this sport, and the improvement of horses 
for practical purposes, is, after being talked of for some months past, in a fair 
way of being formed ; above one hundred subscribers have been obtained, and 
as many more who‘are but waiting to see the result of the experiment, may 
with safety be calculated on, when the thing is “in the full tide of successful 
experiment.” If any project can be devised for raising the character of our 
Trotting Courses, and call together a goodly number to encourage the sport, 
| this must accomplish the desired object ; and if this should be allowed to fall 
through, then may we despair of ever seeing Trotting conducted in a different or 
| more satisfactory manner than that which has characterized it for some years 
past. That a change is called for is obvious not only from the falling off in the 
attendance, caused by the times being “out of joint,” but also from many c! 
those who formerly were constant attendants now rarely showing themselves 0” 
the “‘ track,” disgusted with the frequent want of order, and repeated disputes 
and altercations which have occurred at almost every meeting. The advantages 
of a Club it is needless to enumerate ; each and all will feel an intcrest in pre- 
serving order and in promoting the object for which the Club is forme.!. The 
terms on which the Course can be had are not extravagant—the subseriptio2 
light ; all that is now required is a “ pull altogether,” for which object a meeting 
has been called at the Bowery Cottage on Wednesday, 8th inst., at 8 P.M. 
when all those who are in favor of this movement, will please signify it by show- 
ing their beautiful faces, and if this attempt to form a Club prove/sbortive fro.! 
| a want of attendance at said meeting, let the sin lie at the door of such who 
have caused it by their negligence—“ a vermilion edict”—“ respect this” — 

Jereuran Trot. 
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Mobile (Ala.) Spring Races, Bascombe Course. 

Since our paper was issued we have received a complete report of the late 
~eeting, from our special correspondent, whose letters were detained somewhere 
on the route through Alabama. Between Montgomery and Mobile, the mail is 
carried in wagons, (query oyster ?) owing to the low stage of water in the river; 

like the Mississippi steamers, those on the Alabama river cannot ran any- 
where where it is moist! The following gentlemen comprise the Officers of the 








Ulubd 


DR. JOSIAH C. NOTT, PRESIDENT. 
Vice Presidents : CHARLES Lewts and D. D. Kang, Esquires.— Timers : Dr. Lee Fearn, 
E. Leefe, and J. M. Huger, Esqrs.—Treasurer : A. B. Cammack, Esq.—Secretaries : 


Thos 
B. Fisher and F. K. West, Esqrs.—Stewards: Vance Johnston and Wm. G. 


Char.es J 





. 
Haun, Esqrs. 


MONDAY, March 9, 1840—Proprietor’s Parse $100, ent. $50, added; free for allages, 2 
r. olds, 75lbs.—3, 86lbs.—4, 100—6, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124]bs.; allowing mares 


en igeldings 3lbs. One mile and three quarters. 
Purton & Long’s b. f. Ga/antha, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Jackson, 4 jTs....------- 1 
rhos. Watson's ch. c. John Malone, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Oscar, 3 yrs....------ 2 


Time of mile 2:05—of three quarters 1:19—of the heat 3:24. 
Won with ease, John Malone not being up to the mark in condition. 


\ME DAY—Second Race—Proprietor’s Purse $100, ent. $50, added; conditions as be- 
ore. Mile heats. ? , 

s. Watson’s (Camp & Blevins’) b. c. Baywood, by Editor, out of Sister to Hippy P 

y Pacclet, $ JIB. -o0- 40050. pdehmadia aan cdcngew din awe acd trdcaeee 
Burton & Long's gr. f. Cotton Plant, by Bertrand, out of Pocahontas by Pacolet, 


Time 1:54 each heat. 
test. Baywood hadit entirely his own way, and could have ran it several 


4 TS. ce wee ce ere eececcecees 


No¢ ont 


econds quicker. 
rUESDAY, March 10—Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, weights as before. Three subs. at 
$1000 each, $250 ft., to which the Proprietor added a Silver Pitcher and Salver, value 


¢500. Four mile heats. : 
Thos. Watson’s ch. f. Bee’s-wing, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Black Sophia, Bir- 

minghaar’s dam, by TORRRRNC, OTE ..2<cc cence cccds cacwsenensqn once seease 1 1 
Wm. G. Haun’s (Boardman & McLaran’s) ch. {. Fanny Strong, by Imp. Levia- 

than, out of Sally Held by Gir Bits © Fi a cen evercecadwcetuccccsnmvcoes 3 2 
R. H. Long’s (J. Campbell’s) b.c. Altorf, by Imp. Fylde, dam by Virginian, 

Ab WYO... ccc ces<cesnccewunsaeaes 1b ich teeter chatieakiin mann abwhicnd «dl 2 3 dist. 


Time, 8:10—-8:19—8:05. Track heavy. 

The above stake having been some time on the tapis, had opened a wide field 
peculation. Bee’s-wing, with laurels gathered in many well contested bat- 
tles, had been the favorite with the majority until the evening preceding the 
flict, when she ratherareceded, and Altorf (the great unknown), who stood the 
icknowledged pet of the knowing ones, came into the betting. He was consi- 
ered sure to win, and was backed largely against the field, “that is, against 
Bee’s-wing,” for Fanny Strong, though stout and swift, was not thought of for 
the race, and 3 to 1 was freely put up against her. The rain which fell on the 
eceding evening caused the track to be deep and muddy; yet the cheerful 
ng sun shone on a large and brilliant assemblage of spectators, who had 


e cares of business to witness one of the most severe and interesting races 
, over the Bascom e Course. Oa coming upto start they ap- 


peared to be in good condition, Fanny evidently having the advantage in order ; 
e was just ripe enough for quick work, and had she been well managed in the 
ond heat, the result might have been different. 
Bee’s-wing had the track, Altorf the lead. 
¢, but was soon challenged by Altorf, who after a short struggle placed 

himself in front, and raached the stand first in 1:56; the second and third 

3ee’s-wing being con- 


Bee’s-wing took up the run- 


nds were contested with great spirit, Altorf and 
tinually lapped, and running neck and neck. In the heme stretch, the run 
1s beautiful, being a brush entirely; victory decided for Bee’s-wing, who won 
1e heat by two lengths. 

Second heat.—Bee’s-wing was now the favorite at odds, and bets were offered 
to any amount on her against the field, but no takers. ‘They got away with a 
| start, Fanny taking the lead, Bee’s-wing in company, Altorf running seve- 
a gts behind. These positions were kept until the third mile, when Fanny 
let out a few links, and went off with the swiftness of an arrow, leaving her com- 
petitors far in the rear, and on entering the fourth round they were more than a 


behind. 


. : ; . silty 
4 ha y 4 . Fey i<, 


her speed.” This Bee’s-wing and Altorf to close the gap up a little, 
and they just dropped within the distance stand. 

Third heat.—Fanny again took up the running from the score, pushed hard by 
Bee’s-wing—Altorf nowhere. In the second mile Bee’s-wing placed herself 
alongside of Fanny, and away they flew, running lapped the entire round. 
Fanny at length cleared Bee’s-wing, and came to the stand first. The third was 
severely contested ; first Fanny had the lead, then Bee’s-wing, Fanny again 
coming to the stand first. In the first quarter of the fourth mile, Bee’s-wing 
made a powerful strruggle, and passed her noble competitor like a streak of 
lightning ; again Fanny came to the charge, but without success, Bee’s-wing 
winning by several lengths. 


WEDNESDAY, March 11—Jockey Club Purse $500, ent. $50, conditions as before. Two 


mile heats. 
Thos. Watson’s (Camp & Blevins’) ch. c. Bustamente, by Whalebone, out of Sarah 


OO SPREE Sc ES ID Ale a SENCE Le 
Burton & Long's Imp. ch. m. Likeness, by Sir Peter Lely,dam by Walton, 5yrs... 2 
Time, 3:56—4:00. 


Bustamente was the favorite, and won both heats with ease. 


SAME DAY—Second Race— Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. 
at $500 each, h. ft. Two mile heats. 

R. H. Long’s ch. c. Allen Brown, by Stockholder, dam by Imp. Eagle...........-.. S t:4 

Thos. Watson's ch. c. John Malone, pedigree above : 

Boardman & Mcwaran’s Imp. ch. c. Shamrock, by St. Patrick, out of Imp. Delight 


by Reveller 
Burton & Long’s br. c. Tom Leefe, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Black Sophia, the 

dam of Birmingham, Bee’s-wing, etc...........-..--..-----.---------------- pd. ft. 
Henry A. Tayloe’s b. c. John Howard, by Pacific, out of Sumner’s Matilda, Coun- 


try Maid’s dam, by Greytail, alian Florizel... .... ....-... .0--....22---ceeceee- 
Time, 3:53—1:00—4: 15. 


Another interesting and well-contested race. 
favorite. John Malone took the lead at the start, but was soon challenged by 
Allen Brown, who placed himself in front, which position was instantly disputed 
by Shamrock, who went to work in good style, and in a second placed himself 
neck and neck with Allen Brown, each making a desperate struggle, and coming 
to the judges’ stand locked in 1:54. ‘Thus they continued till near the termina- 
tion, when Shamrock shot ahead, winning the heat by a throatlatch in 3:53, 
which, for the state of the track, was splendid time. 

Second Heat.—Shamrock was now the favorite. 
appeared the least distressed, and had his rider obeyed the instructions of 
the owners, which was not to run for the heat, there is no doubt but he would 
have won the money. With an excellent start, they went off in beautiful style, 
John Malone having the lead, Allen a few paces behind, each doing their work 
in earnest ; in the middle of the back stretch Shamrock came into play; he was 
soon up with John Malone with a determination of winning the heat ; neck and 


Five subs. 


Allen Brown was rather the 


On coming to the post he 


dropped John. Allen, who had been watching the struggle, finding that John 
Malone had done his best, began to let out a few links, which speedily brought 
him near Shamrock—the spurs are now put into use, Allen takes the lead bya 


the crowd for Allen Brown—he winning the heat by a length. 

Third Heat.—The affair was now considered as settled, 3 and 4 to 1 was of- 
fered on Allen, and but few takers. Shortly before the time of starting, it was 
announced that Shamrock was drawn; the race was now decided in the minds 
of the crowd—John was thought to bedone over. At the tap of the drum away 
they went nearly locked, and continued so until near the second round, when 
Allen took the lead and won the heat with ease. 


BOL, © YiBn oc ccccccccpececccceccoccccssccecssscesoersosscccaceccccessccece 
Time, 5:53—6:04—5:58. 


The day offered every incentive to fine sport. Pollard Brown and John An- 
derson had already acquired a reputation on the Turf, and the result of the race 





‘The race is now Fanny’s,” is the cry of every one; “but 


no, herrider takes her up with « sudden pull, which gives her a check and slackens | 








om 


neck, they approach the goal, and victory echoes in the thrilling shouts of 


THURSDAY, March 12—Jockey Club Purse $700, ent. $70, conditions as before. Three 
mile heats. 
Thos. Watson’s (Camp & Blevins’) b. c. Baywood, pedigree above, 3 yrs... ..- 0° }’*1 
R. B. Harrison’s b. h. Pollard Brown, by Wild Bill, out of Hippy by Pacolet.5y. 2 3 2 
R. H. Long’s gr. g. John Anderson, by Pacific, out of Matilda by Greytail Flori- 
0 2 dist. | 


| 


50 


—— . 


At the appointed time they got off nearly t : 
was soon collared by Pollard, however, a sa 6 ee ae 
it to the second round, when John Anderson came up: and inpeseed the pace 
enough to keep all at hard work ; Pollard drew out in the back stretch of the 
last mile, and left the contest to Baywood and John Anderson. They entered 
the home stretch lapped, and came to the stand in this order, making it a per- 
fect dead heat. 

Second Heat.—John Anderson made the running from the score for the first 
half mile, with Pollard close up, then Baywood came into the conflict: a strug- 
gle ensued between the three, which continued unabated until near the middle of 
the back stretch in the third mile, when Pollard gave back, Anderson still con- 
tinuing the contest; on the last turn Baywood’s long stride and untirmg pace 
began to tell, and he commenced widening the distance between him and his 


| spirited competitor—near the distance stand Jehn made a desperate effort, but 


| without effect—Baywood winning the heat by several lengths. 


Third heat.—Baywood was now more than ever the favorite. He led off 
handsomely from the Stand, with Pollard well up ; at the first turn Pollard took 
the lead, John nowhere: this position they maintained until the middle of the 
second mile, when John retired from the contest. Baywood now made his run, 
and passed Pollard, who made a desperate struggle, and for atime the pace was 
killing ; too much for Poilard—the weight began to tell, and Baywood won the 
heat by a few lengths only. 

SAME DAY—Second Race—Prize, a New York“ built” Harness, value $250, presented 


by Messrs. Smith, Wright & Co., free only for saddle horses. One mile. 
John F. Webb's chesnut GeMiNG ...ccsneccecrcnc+enccnndnspanetanwenaeneousceececca 1 
| Thomas G. Jerdan’s bag Qelaeg qa eS c cdi meee n cn gp ahebestachtasbademwcuncnce 2 
John If. Stephenson's Gay Mare’... 0. ...eshbecbbbas ab -ecclpp dss comeincsbblldxadbiiiis 3 
M. Quinn’s chesnmt pemey ci nnoc ccc ce seyret} <lin-teppndinedinesatitindeadegiie. 4 
Time, 2:00, 
FRIDAY, March 13—Jockey Club Purse $1000, ent. $100, conditions as before. Four 


neck they continued until the first quarter in the second round, when Shamrock | 


first heat. 


mile heats. 
Thomas Watson’s b. f. Caroline Malone, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Sir Richard, 
OD i EEE Ot eee SE UE Oe Oe 
R. H. Long’s (Jas. B. Camp’s) ch. f. Maria Red, by Bertrand out of Hippy by Pa- 
COIS, 4 YVS... cicon-entencniein dina cichdhaneistitaeiane sete che kasddaenens Sine { 
Boardman & McLaran’s b. f. Fanny Strong, pedigree above, 4 yrs....... ..... 
Time, 8:10—8:12. 


Fanny Strong was the favorite,—they got off with an even start, Maria Red 
taking the track, and leading from the score, Fanny second. In the second mile 
Maria Red increased her speed which left the others more than a distance behind. 
In the third Fanny Strong gave in, which made Caroline push along, but 
had it not been for the trainer of Maria Red, who ordered her rider to take a 
strong pu!! on her, Caroline would also have been behind the distance flag. 

Second heat.—Maria Red, as was expected, started off to win and keep the lead 
throughout, but she was mistaken, Caroline took it almost from the score ; this 
round and the second were severely contested, both swinging round for the third 
mile at a rattling rate, Caroline leading ; thus they came to the stand. In the 
fourth mile it was discovered that Maria Red had broke down. Oliver ma- 
naged to get her within the distance stand, but it was with the utmost difficulty 
that she could be brought up to the Judges Stand. 


SATURDAY, March 14—Proprietor’s Purse $300, ent. $30, conditions as before. Mile 
heats, best 3 in 5. 
Boardman & McLaran’s br. f. Maria Brown, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Sir 
Hal, 3 YaQ......cacuscocccnes ocd cesta suadbtee cpbc ences cbcbehdeldadens 2 Ss 2 
B. M. Griffith’s ch. m. Gertrude (alias Lavine), by Imp. Leviathan, out of Pa- 
rasol by Mapotoumy: 4 YOWins.c~ 2 ccncnevacectpnidievepedss<peetingiospncctiiel 22 2 
R. H. Harrison’s ch. c. Talley, by Talleyrand, dam by Bertrand, 3 yrs.......- 33233 
Burton & Long's b. f. Calantha, pedigree above, 4 yrs...........0.-2----. -- 4 dist. 


Time, 1:52—1:51—1:55—1.54. 
Lavine was the favorite against the field, and hal it all her own way for the 
In the others, Maria took the lead each heat, and won them without 


a struggle. = 





Jostan Wu. Wars, Esq., of Berryville, Va., claims the name of Astre (anglice 


| Star) for a fine b. c. foaled on the 6th ult, by Imp. Trustee out of Grasshopper, 


the dam of Nelson, John R., ete., by Imp Roman, and she out of Post Boy’s dam. 


on Monday had established a character for Baywood, who was favorite vs. the field. It has a white hind foot and a star. 
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ALPHABETICAL LIST OF AMERICAN WINNING HORSES IN 1839—AT TWO MILE HEATS. 
ANNUALLY COMPILED EXPRESSLY FOR THE NEW YORK “SPIRIT OF THE TIMES.” 
NAME COLOK| AGE; SIRE. DAM. | OWNED OR ENTBRED BY/ PRIZE. | WT.| TIME. | BEATING THE UNDERMENTIONED HORSES. — |. Soe pe. 
2 ee ays | Volcano ........- | Rebecca, by Pee Tunstall & Lafford .. 300 PY 83 (4:10—4:15 o--- Maly coce cece cece cs "lac pele ©." gamit: lta ADEM UE TURE ls oe ~ a aie ag 27/ 546 
Stee es b.f. | 3 | Conqueror .....- | By Wild Mediey............ John Wilder. ......- 1100 s| 83 | 4:06—4:07 ....| Magnolia, Yuca, and Fitzgerald ..-.......--+--+-0----serecere sees | Ta St ae Tee 9 | 582 
American Citizen|b.h. | © | Blemion -.<.. cc. | By Harwood.........-....- Col. J. J. Pittman... 400 P 121 | 4:01—3:59-4:16} Jim Kearney and Jumper... .....----------+-------- 2-2 errt ete a Flo. ..| Jan. 10 | 582 
Amy the Orphan.|ch. f.| 3 | Imp. Nonplus....| By Comet........------.-- Col. J. B. Richardson, 200r 87 /3:49—3:50 ..._| Elvira, Friday, b.c. by Imp. Nonplus, and a br. c. by Mucklejohn.......- | ong a aor 7 | 499 
Andrewetta ....| gr.f.| 4 | Andrew .......- | °°“ ee Otway P. Hare . ...- | 250 Pe 97 | 3:58—3:55 .... Julia Burton, Oriflamme, and Emily Booker .....- Wee meee tent nett ane | Tree Hill, Va. +>--| Vet. 10 | 391 
Antipater ..-... ch. c.| 4 | Tychicus .......| Club Foot, by Napoleon ..... Col. F. Thompson...| 200 e 100 | 3:50—3:54 _...; Thomas Hoskins, Duchess of Carlisle, Ann Rose, Naney Bond, two others) ee D. C..| May 10) 127 
Anvil .cns0ecce b. h. {age| Imp. Contract ...| By Eclipse ...........--... |J. W. McIntosh ....| 100 p/124 | 4:08—4:11 ..../ Blue Ruin and Austin --.... . Soa R ER ARIRRNNG sacks... aware = ees pa Set = 
Argyle ae ee ~ br. h. lage Mons. Tonson .. ai Thistle, by Ogle’s Osear .....- Col. Wm. R. Johnson 200 p 124 3:56-4:02} 854, Julia Burton, Sligo, and Andrewetta ee Ee ae ee, Brosd Rock Ve wphie One. “ 90 
Argyle ....-.-- 'br. h. 'age| Mons. Tonson ...| Thistle, by Ogle’s Oscar . ....| Col. Wm. R. Johnson) 250 rp 124 | 3:55—3:54 -...| Julia Burton and Virginia Robinson ee Con bus. G = M . 1 499 
pre al a hilt te taken thy ee SE ae hac igen 400 P| 86 3:16—3:52 --/Tishimingo, Wire Grass, Jim Boy, and Fanny Bailey -.—-....-----+-. | Columbus, Ge. -...|May 1 | 139 
Balie Peyton ...|b. h. | S | Andrew ........ | Master Henry's dam, by Eclipse Col. John Heth ..... 250 p 110 | 3:54—3:45 .... Julia Burton, Mary Blunt, Spindle, and John Lindsay ........-----.-.| Nat h M.. a. ..| Nov 26; 103 
Band Box.. -...| gr. 6.13 O'Kelly .......- | Lucy Brooks, by Bertrand -.. . Col. A. L. Bingaman . 400 Pr 83) 4:04.......... Capt. Pomp ene 8 cas an cnnt aaes bans eee EN ee Hill abagey oe 510 
a b. h. 4 Imp. Luzborough.. By Virginian ......-....... Capt. John S. Corbin. 120 p 100 | 4:00—3:56-3:55, Virginia Robinson, Bendigo, Gracchus, and Hard ‘Times ..-...----.--- | Ne - On “ 6 Man mt 151 
Bee’swing .-..|\ch.f.| 3 | Imp. Leviathan “al Black Sophia .............. T. J. & M. Wells... 5250s 83 3:44—3:47 ....| Grey Medoc, Altorf, and Curculia ....~..-----~--- +--+ -+++++++++-- L nal me von = rs Sent 19. on 
Bendigo ..-<>-- lgr.c.| 4 |Timoleon .....- | By Sir Charles ............ Col. John P. White.. | 200 Pp 100 | 4:02—3:55 ....| Danville, ch. c. by Jackson, and a br. f. by Imp. Hedgford -....---.--.- | Tree Hill’'V ete loa 1 bee 
Bendigo ... .-.- gr.c.| 4 |Timoleon ...... | By Sir Charles ...........- Col. John P. White..| 80 e 100 | 4:03}-3:57}-3:58) Martha Colvin, Camden, and a b. c. by Timoleon .....-.- --.++-------| I wedi ri v, "| ee 38 a. 
Betsey Red ....|ch.m.| 5 |Red Rover .....| Betsey West, by Imp. Buzzard) William McCargo ...| 200 P| 107 | 3:53—3:59 ....| John Lindsay .. .... ~~. ~~~ = --+---++ 2-20 ecre erences reteset ete - ne ae 4 Ve red Sect 27 367 
Betsey Red ....|ch.m.| 5 | Red Rover .....)| Betsey West, by Imp. Buzzard. William McCargo... 150 Pp 107 4:014—4:00 ... Grey Momus and a br. f. by Jackson... ~~~. +--+ ----2+20--22erce res | Little Rock. Ark a. New 6 475 
Betsey Watson .|br.m.| 5 [Jefferson Loe eee | By Henry Tonson .......... Tunstall & Lafford ../ 280 r 107 | 4:08-4:12 ... .| \memca.. -..~ ~~~ ~~ - 22 o--- none enon ence nenmwere nace cers cece "eee Chiiation i "| Dec. 251 547 
Billy Townes...|b.h. | 5 Imr. Fylde ees By Virginian Me Te Bee John C. Beasley aces 600 ep 100 | 4:13—4:06-4:07) Sir Aniss, Glorvina, and Mary JONES ..~ 2222 22-2 eee eee eee eee eee St Louis Mo oe Oct. 16 | 451 
Black Jack ..... b. ¢. | 3 | Tom Fletcher - .- Pe NR... 6 vic cncccekic pein _ James Bissel ....... 300 s_ 86 | 4:14—4:12 ..._| Swiss Boy and Actress... .......-ce0 ---0----2eee ener ncecwecn ces Colur rena agg 13) 475 
Black Rose.....|bl. f. | 4 | Imp. Leviathan ../ By Arab...........-.-...- James O. McAllister. 200 Pr 97 | 4:10—4:20 .... Br. f. by Imp. Leviathan -....... +--+ 20ee eee -2-reree cree cone cee: Pitt ove t Va... Sept.26 367 
Bloomsbury ....{ch.m.| 4 | Imp. Fylde ....- | By Giles Scroggins ......... | Capt. Jas. Williamson) 150 P| 97 | 4:014—4:06 ... Suffolk ..--..~.------ +--+ ---- 222 eeee eens erent en tete tte e tees St oA =~ Say "we 15 187 
Bonny Black ...|bl.m.| 6 | Imp. Valentine .-| Helen Mar, by Rattler... .... “Shacklett & Lane .../ 200 P/115 |4:10.........., Black Jack ...~...------------------ Seat, ce es ee Nashville’ a May 9 139 
Boyd McNairy ..|ch.c.| 4 | Imp. Leviathan ..| Morgiana, by Pacolet.... .... 'G. B. Williams . .... | 250 rp 100 3:59.......... Ch. f. by Pacific ....-..~ ~~~ - +20 20-2 nen ones onee os SO cr sans Bites Tree Hill. Va. .... Man 1 151 
Brocklesby ~..../ch. ¢.| 4 | Imp. Luzborough . | By a Sa eae Williamson & Townes 100 Pp | 100 | 4:04-4:00-3:564 Jerome, Spindle, br. h. by Imp. Luzborough, and two others i 2 a aa Oxford N Cc ‘ete Oce, 24 498 
Brocklesby hee. Imp. Luzborough - | By NPS ts ee Col. Edmund Townes. 200 p 100 | 3:56—3:57-4:05, Cashier, Suffolk, Mistake, Harkaway, and a ch. h. by Eclipse ae Cee oF Ralei h N C a Nov 5 438 
Brocklesby ....|ch.c.| 4 Imp. Luzborough.| By Roanoke ........-..-.--- James Williamson. . . 300 p 100 | 3:55—3:59 .... Suffolk and Fanny ee oo tno mann vino eas eaten aS “lM an gg Ma 7 139 
Burleigh ET we! b.c. | 3 Archy Montorio. .| Mary Lee, by Contention ....| T. J. Robimson...... 250 p| 86 | 3:59—3:55 eee Mary Morris, Margaret Carter, Joe Gales, and three others......-.---- Hustoville Als ee Gat. 3 | 462 
Bustamente ....|b. c. | 4 | Whalebone ..... ke ee Col. J. W. Camp.... 4000 ™ 100 3:57} —3:54 .--| Imp. ch. f. by ACt@ON .. ~~ - ++ 2 eee e eee eere eee e meee teen eee eens N T yah Oct. 18 390 
Camden ....... br.c.| 3 | Shark .......... Imp. Invalid, by Whisker ....) John D. Kirby .. ...- 4000 90 4:00—4:09 ...., Ch, €. by Sta. «200-20 o-2c care none anne nana anna scesccnsssceones | Columbus. Miss... | May 25 187 
Capt. McHeath -! ch. c.| 4 Imp. Leviathan ..| Miss Bailey, by Imp. Buaster .| Head & Smith.. .... 300 P ‘100 Euclid, Taladega, APE Beep... ....-coea--- case enanasenarascecsaneal Columbus, Ga. ....'Oct.8 | 428 
Casseta Chief ..|ch.c.| 3 | Andrew ........ | By Wildair ................ | Col. John Woolfolk..| 600s) 86 | 3:58—4:03 ....; Westwind .......------ +++ +--+ <r ences eeee cere nets tree seen cees | Cineinnati. Ohio . ..| Oct. 16/ 402 
Catharine ...... 'b.m.| 5 | Bertrand ....... | Black-Eyed Susan, by Tiger .| Col. Willa Viley ..... 500 107 | George Burbridge . . ....---- +--+ ---0--0-ssesceenctes soon cccsnnes |Mobile. Ala. ...... Dec. 3 | 499 
Caroline Malone.| ch. f.| 3 | Imp. Leviathan . -| Proserpine, by Oscar.......- ‘Thomas Watson ..../1600s| 83 4:07—4:16 .... Matchem =~... ~~~ +--+ ---- 2-22-2200 cess eee n cere tees seer sete cee Crab Cechend Ky. 3 Sept.7 | — 
Charley Fox....|b.¢ | 4 | Waxy ......... By Buckner’s Leviathan .....| W.T. Ward... st aeee 400 s 100 3:58—4:05 ....| Jim Allen ...+--.-------. oes ee Se ee eT ae agp cen Matthews. S$ C.\Jan.8 | 
Chistes. lb.c. | 3 |Godolphin ...... Young Lottery, by Sir Archy- | Col. Richard Singleton 900 s | 90 | 3:58—3:55 ..._| B. f. by Virginius, b. f. by Godolphin, b. f. by Bertrand Jr., and 3 ot ers... | Saeaiin . o.. «Sept. 25! 427 
Chesapeake ....'b.h. | 5 | Imp. Leviathan ../ By Thaddeus ...........--- 'P. E. Duncan ...... J... |112 | 3:49—3:48 ....| Fanny Bailey, Mint Julap, and Compromise -......---------++++---- pee OF "| Sept. 17 367 
Chotauk .......| br.h.| 5 | Pamunky .......| By Arab............------ Maj. Thomas Doswell 200 r 110 | 3:56—3:53 2... Polly Moss, Windsor, and Astrologer --.....-..----+--+-+-+-7--+777 | Ciieoem Ae... 'n® | 415 
Cinderella ..... b. f. | 3 | Pacifie .........! Mary Vaughan, by Pacolet -.| Henry A. Tayloe... . 1500 s| 83 4:00—4:02 ....| Sally Hilliard and Zitella .... ~~~. ----2+++--2 +--+ ere cere ecce tees La Grange ne ; Oct. 14 512 
Clear the Track.}ch.c.| 3 | Imp. Luzborough. By Stockholder ............ | Jernegan & Donaldson 475 s 86 3:57—4:04 ....| Maria Winston ....-... ~~~. ----------+- 2 ees eee n ern e rrr SBensten Texas ; April 17 115 
Coloradian . .... ch. g.| 3 | Wonder ........ | By Fearnought ............ |Gen. T. J. Green. ... 250 P| 73 | 3:55—4:08 ....| Milam ... ...---------- +++ --0 ene eneneennnnee sens rete nets Velasco, Texas gy April 30: 195 
Colorado ...... ich. g.| 3 | Talleyrand ..... Se VINEE «i dane ncsK sdce 'Gen. T. J. Green....| 400 P| 83 3:55—3:56 ....| Kleber ...-...-..~---- ---- +--+ 2eee eee nn en ener nent Galveston Denes. Py Dec. 24 558 
Colorado ...... ich. g.| 4 | Talleyrand vouenl OF Virginian eevee ence e---|Gen. T. J. Green... .'290038 97 | 4:17—4:12-4:19) Sam Houston - vai oe eee ee oe ae Beteued Leuiesiia If | Oct. 1 | 379 
a ee ch. f.| 8 |Medoc ......... By Sumpter ............... | George E. Blackbum.|1700s | 83 3:45}—3:44 .. | James F. Robinson, Camden, Morehead, Vertner, Lanse, b. ¢. 09 Saas Sedona _ -. May8 151 
a gr. f.| 4 Imp. Autocrat .. _! Aurora, by je. ae Henry A. Tayloe. ...| 300 P| 97 3:545—4:02 ..., Lorinda and Maria EE ons nwowicans onne cnene see te et me Livingston Ala - May 30 198 
I ct gr. f.| 3 Imp. Autocrat ... Aurora, by pS ee Henry A. Tayloe. eee 300 P | 83 3:51—3:51} ose] Authentic and Cleopatra en ee df a ther ee ere Ra Lexington K Danl Sept. 18 354 
Darnley ........ ch. e.| 3 | John Richards . . .| Lady Grey, by Sir Richard... Thos. Van Swearengen| 300 P 86 | 4:11—4:07-4:14) Robert Bruce, Vertner, Great Western, and four others ......---+-----| Raleich N nf Tear April 30 115 
David Fylde....'b. c. | 4 |Imp. Fylde ..... By Clay's Sir William ..-...- | William McCargo ...| 300 P |800 3:55—4:00 __. | Little Beaver and ach. c. by Imp. COMME ..0000 enn nna secsequsquss Memuhie Tenn. ...| Dec. 11 591 
Devil Jack ...... ch. c.| - | Imp. Leviathan ..| By Timoleon .......-.----- 'M. D. Simmons... ... 250 P| — | | Abtieite, Beust Nose, end Preston... --.--0-2 ee-- ees -=+-00sseens Natchez, Miss. __.| April 24/ 114 
Doncaster... .... bl. ¢ 4 | Longwaist ...... Ly Melee: £52. ide ses 2 ose | Maj. William J. Minor) 400 p 100 3:53—3:48 ....| Band Box and Lubber -- -.-- + anon Soe Tee on ee ran a Arks.... Aug. 24/ 403 
Eliza Ross .....)b.f. | 4 Marmion .......| By Tiger .....-...----+--+| S: May Reis eee 2000m_ 97 5:00—4:50 ....| Hannibal ..... ..- cree em : 2 tween | St. Matthews, S. C. Sept. 10 — 
Ellen Percy ....|ch.f.| 3 | Godolphin ...... By Imp. Bedford .... ---- ..-- Maj. Powell McRa.. 200 e) 87 4:04—4:04-4:05| Aunt Pontypool, Rienz: gh ; —— ertrand Jr. eee emer a | Greensbore’ Ale, . | Oct. 90/451 
Ne 'ch.m.| 5 | Imp. Luzborough.| Mary Wasp, by Don Quixotte B. Smith ........-- 300 p 107 | 4:02—4:04 .... | Cotton Plant, Sally pour or iller, and Black Rose ......------ ‘Mobile. Ala ......| Dee. 4 | 499 
ED. a antinbbice \ch.m.| 5 Imp. Luzborough.| Mary Wasp, by Don Quixotte B. Smith .........- 500 p 107 3:55—4:00 ..._| Mary Jones, Richard, and —q se a so spade Pe ee ae ee | —. Orleans. La...| Dec. 19) 547 
| EEE st ch.m.| 5 | Imp. Luzborough .) Mary Wasp, by Don Quixotte | 0 eee 100 p 107 3:49-3:47} -3:49}| Altorf, Lucy ry ¢~™ la, Cotton Plant, and Diack Anight ......---- Nashville in _. Oct.8 | 414 
Emily Speed ...| ch. f.| 3 | Imp. Leviathan ..| By Pacolet.........--.---- Geo. W. Cheatham.. | 400 Pp 83 3:58—3:56 ....| Honey Dew and Billy h vi by Wild Bil. and en mo. ¢ ete an "| Florence, Als. . _..-| Nov. 19) 475 
Fandango ..../gr.f.| 3 | Imp. Leviathan - .| Imp. Gallopade, by Catton... .| James Jackson... ... 1800s 83 3:58}—4:01 .._| B. f. by —e wera Plc hams tse eek GR fac “"! Baltimore, Md. ..../Oct.8 | 378 
Ee ch. f.| 3 | Eclipse ........ Maria West, by Marion - ---- Col. Wm. R. Johnson) 800s 83 | Received for — ian EES hae tho. fer See ry ae ante Baltimore, Md. ....|Oct.9 | 378 
i ne ich. f.| 3 | Eclipse .......- Maria West, by Marion -.-.- Col. Wm. R. Johnson) 300 P| 83 3:54—3:48-3:51) Ellen emg <a i Astor, Tre y Ml wri .. P von ne ne other| Camden, N.J .... Oct. 15 | 390 
SS eee ch. f.| 3°| Eclipse .......- Maria West, by Marion - -..- Col. Wri. R. Johnson/|4300 s| 87 | 3:49}—3:55}— | 3:50}-3:55] Norfolk, Passenger, Treasurer, Mariner, Passaic, and on Beacon Course, N. J.| Oct. 31 | 414 
Fanny i ee ch. f.| 3 Eclipse ee ee Maria West, by Marion ....- Col. Wm. R. Johnson |1200 s 87 Received — Ci Ee 59 4s See Pewee. ST oe 5 a» Huntsville, Ala... . . June 1 | 187 
Fanny Strong ..|ch. f.| 4 | Imp. Leviathan . .| Sally Bell, by Sir Archy.--.-- Boardman & McLaran| 200e 97 3:49—3:48} ... Van Sees pe Pee... zp note ts Naas moog ena “Sasha! Belield, Vo. ...-.. April 10| 75 
eae 'b.f. | 4 | Imp. Sarpedon ..| By Rasselas ...........---- 'G. A. W. Newsom ..| 200 e | 97 3:54-3.58-3:544 Broc “ ty ig, ch. m. by Eclipse, br. c. by tmp. Luz eg _...| Gallatin, Tenn... . 22/175 
OF Ate oo: ch. f.| 4 | Imp. Leviathan . .| By Clay’s Sir William... ....| @- B. Williams -.... 150 e| 97 | 3:52)—3:58 ...| Bl. c. gen Aaa IR a ae ae a aS oe SE Macon, Ga. ... .... | April 17) 103 
Frances Tyrrel..|b. f. | 3 | Bertrand........ By-Rechinghems < <<se»«« Head & Smith...... 300 p| 87 | 3:50—3:55-4:01/ Gertrude, Bunkum, and ab. c. by Imp. Fy te sengenssOrRin: aa ‘Tuscumbia, Ala....|May8 | 151 
Free Jack... ... br.c.! 3 !Imp. Luzborough | Tinsel, by Napoleon. ....---- Davis & ..:-| 200 P| 86) 3:58}—3:534 ../ mp. ch. c. by Acteon and an Imp. b. c. by Emulus.-.~---------**="* ” Nashville, Tenn. . .. |Oct. 10/415 
Free Jack...... ibr.e.! 3 | Imp. Luzborough..| Tinsel, by Napoleon. .... wa. a! Capt. Ni Davis.’ 300 vp! 86 |4:04—4:06 ....) Clyde 2.20... - 220 nee n nnn ween enn nnn amen nersnersenne ens 
’ a 
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Maria Williams . . . Imp. Leviathan .. By Napoleon 


Imp. Autocrat ... 


pevemube ence uae) Col. F. Thompson .., 200 p 
Bonnets 0’ Blue, by Sir Charles! William Gibbons. ... 1500 s 
Se BUD Svewibncicdivesees 
Lafayette Stockh’r By Indian 


By Rob Roy 








Martha Bickerton - 
Martin Van Buren. 
Mary Beechland ..! 
Mary Elizabeth . .. 
Mary Elizabeth . . . 
Mary Ellen ......|b. f. 


re ee ee 


| fo “pice 
By Gallatin 





By Sumpter .............---| Maj. Ben. Luckett -.. 
By Sumpter 
By Sumpter 
He « oceeeeee| By Eclipse 
i By ee N. K. Leavell ..... 
| By Doublehead.............. 
| By Hamiltonian 
Shark ..:........| Meg Dods, by Sir Archy 
Imp. Autocrat ...| Laura, by Rob Roy 
Eclipse ........| By Director 


Master Henry ...- | 


Woodpecker 


Midnight ........ 


Missouri ........!ch.m. 


ia nt | Col. J. McLeod. ...- 
_Uzzle & Bissell ....,1000 
LZ ee eee ae 

Polly Peachem, by John Richards, Dr. Geo. Goodwyn. .|1200 s | 86 | 3:53—4:00 .... 
Col. Robt. Smith ...| 400 P| 


Tom Fletcher ... By Imp. Janus 
Imp. Leviathan - 


Count Badger ... By Timoleon 
Count Badger ..... By Timoleon 


By Bertrand vaiikie ee Se ¥. 
By Timoleon.......--..----- 
My Lady, by Comus 


“ss eeeccvces (CD. C.| & | SAE MVSU cece wwe FF BS BMUMEINVMN we eee wee wm ewe weeeee 


Passenger, Imp. . - 








Polly Pillow 
Polly Pillow 
Portsmouth . . 
ES ee | et 


Imp. Leviathan .. By Sir Archy 
Imp. Leviathan . 








b.c. Imp. Autocrat ..- 
Richard of York -|br.h.}| 5 | Star ...-....-..- 
Richard of York . br. h. 
Richard of York -! br. h. 
Robert Bruce .-..-|b. c. 
Rebert Bruce ..../b.c. 
Robert Bruce ....|b. ce. 


see weet 
ee were we wee 
i 
ee 


ROCEEE, 44. c0-.nmee| oes 
By Virginian 
| By Shawnee 
By Kosciusko 


Sally Hilliard 


Bertrand Jr. .... 


OW EWWUMAMNWWWUUNURAUR EERE EWHWWRREWWATNANMNEWWE RPE AWWEWOWWOARRWWWUAMNWHWWORAUNANE AP WE OWHWER ARATE EHR WWURE EWR EWWWWSE AWWW HH & 
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Shamrock, Imp. . .| ch. 
Shamrock, Imp. . .| ch. 
Imp. Leviathan . . 
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TS w 
la] 


Eliza Jenkins’ by Sir William. - 
Tears, by Woful 


Sophia Lovell ....| b.f. 
Sorrow, Imp 
Sthreshley .......| ch. ¢. 
Sthreshley........| 


‘Ostrich, by Eclipse 
| Cherry Elliott, by Sumpter . . . . 
Goodloe Washington, by Wash. 
Delphme, by Whisker : 
Delphme, by Whisker 
Maria Sheppard, by Sir Archy.. 
Maria Sheppard, by Sir Archy.- 


Pameew ....... 
|Medoc ........ 
| Imp. Hedgford . - - | 
The Queen, Imp. .| ch. 
The Queen, Imp. | ch. f. 








Imp. Leviathan .- - 
| Imp. Leviathan -. 


oT 


Tom Walker 
Tom Walker 
Polly Hopkins, by Virgin 
Dove, by Duroc 
By Tuckahoe .... 
By Tuckahoe 
By ‘Tuckahoe suk 
Lady Adams, by Whipster al 
By Tippoo Saib 
Beckey, by Marquis .......... 
By Sir Charles 
By Kennedy’s Diomed 


Imp. Roman ... 
| Eclipse Lightfoot. 
Eclipse Lightfoot. 
Eclipse Lightfoot. 


‘Sir Kirkland ...- 
Imp. Luzborough. 
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Imp. Chat. Marg’x Mambvrina, by Bertrand 
Imp. Luzborough. 
|Tychicus ...... 
Imp. Roman .... 


Imp. Roman .... 


Nancy Marlborough, by Rob Roy 
Dove, by Duroe 3 js 
Dove, by Duroc 


| By Gohanna 





Kitty Fisher, by Revenge .... 
| Imp. Leviathan .. By Pacolet 
Imp. Leviathan ..| By Stockholder 





TerHR ETS SESS 
eee PhPann™o Pr! 


Imp. gh.| Polly Balew, by Timoleon 
Russell’s Houston Sally Nailor, by Florizel 

By Sir Harry ...............| Daniel Weisager... . 
By Sir Charles ..............| Isham Puckett ..... 
Wash. Maj. N. T. Green... 
Eclipse .. Betsey West, by Imp. Buzzard 8. Wooodruff .. ...- 








. Samuel J. Carter ... 





Goodloe Washington, by 








——\" 


2 


——— OF meee 2 


in 
CL 








| Jesse Cage ........ 


Col. Fran. Thompson, 900 s 83 | Unknown .....| Mariner and Hope 
| William McCargo ... 


Head & Smith...... 


Josiah Chambers....| 500 p |100 
Thomas M. Winston J. . p. 
Gen. M. T. Hawkins./2000 s | 86. 

John S. Corbin ....., 600 p | 90 

By Imp. Jack Andrews .......| E. Sparkes .......- 

Polly Peachem, by John Richards | Lovell & Hammond.| 300 p 

R. Skinner ........ 

ly Ole Agedey ooo ie occ cka Col. Robt. Smith ...) 300 p97 

Imp. Luzborough. Polly Peachem, by John Richards John C Rogers & Co. 

Woodpecker .... By Sumpter 

Imp. Fylde. ee Se By Director 


Robert Mosby......| 500 p 100 
Col. R. H. Long....| 200 ‘110 


James Adams ...... 


By Shylock -:...... 
| By Shylock ....... 
By Sir Archy 
| By Sir Archy 
By Sir Archy 
By Virginian 
| By Virginian 


_... M.& D.F. Kenner... /4000 » 140 


' James J. Allen ..... 


‘James J. Allen .....! 


James J. Allen ..... 


Col. Wm. R. Johnson, 


Col. Wim. R. Johnson 


Col. Wm. R. Johnson’ 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson) 
William G. Haun...) 
William Sinkier ... -| 

Sally McGee, by Timoleon ....| Nat. Terry -......- 

Imp. Delight, by Reveller 

Imp. Delight, by Reveller 

Lady Frolic, by Sir Charles... . 


E. H. Boardman....|1100 s| 86, 
Boardman & M‘Laren| 320 p ) 
J. H. Anderson. ...- | 325 ep 86 


P. 5 Jeet 8 Saks 
Charles Buford .... 


_ Col. J. S. Preston...| 300 p 100 
Walker Thurston...| 800 p 86° 
Walker Thurston...| 400 p, 86. 
David MeDaniel ....| 200 P 110) 
James K. Duke ..../2900 p 86 


William McCargo .. 
Col. P. Fitzsimons . .| 
Dr. Geo. Goodwyn. .| 
Head & Smith...... 
Head & Smith...... 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson! 
Edward J. Wilson .. 
‘dward J. Wilson . 


| 


Robert L. Stevens .. 1000 4 104 


Via}. William Jones. 
Joseph H. Van Mater 
Joseph H. Van Mater 
Joseph H. Var Mater 
|C. Buford ..cccacr- 
8. Weel“... dkke 
John P. White .....! 
William MeCargo ... 
W. T. Ward 
Capt. Willa Viley . .| 


Col. Wm. R. Johnsen 
Maj. Wm. Jones... - 
Edward J. Wilson. - - 
Col. Augustus Flud - 
Col. Augustus Flud - 
John D. Kirby ....- 
4 = Wilson... ...- 
‘illiam Harper -.- - 

L. Coch ad aleeb ak}. 
Davis & Ragland .. 

















| 200 p 100, 


300 » 104) 3:51 


100 v | 97) 3:59—3:59 |. 





SRSSSSIASe 

















(1200 s 83 3:53—4:01 ....| Day 
83 3:514—3:53 ane 
| 86 3:49-3:49-3:56- 
Thomas Doswell.... 250 p 97 | 4:13—4:14-4:24 





4:03—3:53 ....| Missouri 
4:08—4:12 ....| Jim Boy 


3:50—3:48 ....| Boston.—{10,000 a side. } 
3:51—3:45 ....| Mary Morris, Mary Burnham, and a b. c. by Waxy 
3:564—4:04} ..| Black Rose 
3:59—4:00 ....| Foreigner 


eam, b. c. Leviathan, and a ch. c. by Mambrino 
Dandridge, ch. c. by Mons. Tonson, and abl. f. by Imp. Chat. Margaux) Fredericksburg, Va. . 
4:03] J. Hunter, Lady Canton, ch.c.by Imp. Whale, b.f. by Imp.Autocrat| Baltimore, Md. - - - - 
Betsey Colman, Corsair, Faith, b. c. by Columbus, and two others - - . .| Wh. Sul. Sp’gs, Va. 


400 p 99 3:59-3:57}-3:57}| Florida Hepburn, Zoraida, Compromise, and Ellen Percy 
William McCargo _.| 300 p 107 3:55—3:54-3:59! Charley Fox, Sally Ward, Leopardess, and Henrietta Lockhart 
William McCargo ... 500 P 107 | 3:50—3:44-3:50! Telamon, Burleigh, Occident, and Bendigo 

| 200 p 107 4:23.......... | Vashti 
M 115 | 4:18. LN: ee PRR eee. ee eae 
p, 86 3:52-3:53-4:05-| 4:01.] Day Dream, Devil, Matilda, and b. m. by Bertrand 


eee 


John Hunter 
4:05-4:07-4:18-| 4:13.] Polly Pillow, Red Tom, Maria Williams, and two others 
4:02—4:07 ....|S. S. Prentiss, Cork, and Wire Grass 
4:07—4:10 ....| Longitude and Saladin 


Se 


I bin. s. in Oe cases baie ecw aunt og-wmewinepmes tint aati 
3:55—3:58 ....| Black Boy 
4:10—3:53-3:44| Argyle, Waterloo, and Stanhope 
3:55—4:05 ....| Sally Sampson, and Jack Downing 


3:59}—3:58 ...| B. c. by Imp. Luzborough, Honey Dew, and Major Boots... .... ...- 
{10,000 a side]... 2.22.22. 2-seecese esse +--+ -en-| Petersburg, Va... 





Pa ee | Gallatin, Tenn. - - - . 


William Peters ....| 200 e 118) 3:59—4:09 ....| Keph and The Sleeper. ........-.--...---------------eeeeeeeee | Terre Haute, Ind. - . 
IT. G. Moore......- oe i cade cake cdhamdinks sancipowe (nie cae -sene tes | St. Louis, Mo. ---. 
|Col. G. Edmonson ..| 400 p| 83) 3:54—4:06 ....| Major Dade and Silk Bug .............+...---.--.-+----+-------| Columbus, Ga. .-.- 
| Col. G. Edmonson . .| 2 ee née ncknoses wadeeberereseuesetseneine ' Macon, Ga. ......- 
| 200 «| 97) 3:59.......... ePID 8 2 ac a SS Se ca aera eae Soe o wid pier | Frankfort, Ky. .-... 

W. W. Bacon ..... | 800 s| 87 | 3:52}—3:57} ..| Maffitt and ab. f. by Sir Lovell ..............---.-.--.-.-..--.-| Lexington, Ky..... 

| Lieut. W. S. Harris.| 500 6| 83 | 3:52—3:56 ....| Vidocq and Jenny Richmond... ..........-. 2+. ---- eee cere eeee | Frankfort, Ky. .-..- 
| James B. Kendall ../1000 m |110 | 3:51—3:57 ....| Betsey Medley ........-...------ 22-2 --- 2-222 eee eee e eee eee Baltimore, Md. .... 
200 p| 97 | 4:02—4:02 ....| John Granger and Molly Barnett.................-----.--------- | Hopkinsville, Ky. .- 

N. K. Leavell ....- 250 p 97 3:52—3:57 ... -| ON ERI OE APG TIED BLP EDT Pee Clarksville, Tenn. — 

Capt. Willa Viley.. _| 250 p 100 3:58—3:51-3:53 Eliza Henry, The Captain, Lorenzo, Modesty, Austin, and two others .| Georgetown, Ky. .. 
Robert L. Stevens ..,1100 s| 87) Se Co Oe MES occ iciccccccccistie otésesndnseeaeine | Union Course, L. I. . 


| Louisville, Ky. ...-) 


| 


Sow bess ceecesbebbeann Louisville, Ky. .-.. 


| Newbern, N.C. ..-. 
| St. Louis, Mo. ...- 





| Alexandria, La... .. 
| Cole Co., Mo. ...- 
| Raleigh, N.C. .... 
| Trenton, N. J. ...- 
| La Grange, Tenn... - 
| Augusta, Ga... ...- 
| Franklin, Tenn. ...- 
Tuscumbia, Ala. -- 


| Louisville, Ky. .... 
| Livingston, Ala. - - - 


| Baltimore, Md. .... 


3:50} 3:49-3:46} 3:52.] Julia Burton, Betsey Medley, Henry A. Wise, and three others Baltimore, Md. ...- 


3:49—3:46 ....| Fanny Wright, Glorvina, Roderick Dhu, and Arbaces 
3:46—3:44 ....| Glorvina and Fanny Wright 
4:25—4:32 _...| George Elliott 


4:02—3:59} ...| Blue Ruin, Jim Crow, and a b. h. by Kosciusko. ...........-...---. ; Cynthiana, Ky. -..- 
3:43—3:43-3:47| Morehead and Robinson.—{Track short.] ............---.--.----- Cincinnati, Ohio. . - - 
3:53—3:51 ....| Minor, Pocahontas, Young Woodpecker, and Little Davy | Cynthiana, Ky. - - .- 
3:53-3:46 }-3:57 Willis, Tom Walker, Bandit, Virginia Robinson, and b. c. by Timoleon Petersburg, Va. - - - - 
3:55—3:56 ....| Manalopan, Sam Johnson, and ab. f. by Medley .......-.-. TCs» | Camden, N. J. .--.-. 
3:48—3:46 ....| Clarion and Hoosier............... “ated a NS eta: * | Trenton, N. J. ...-. 
ee e-ne  cnem Mie Watney... 2 nw cen ew lic cmectinell bao once euece Union Course, L. L..: 
4:01—4:07 ....| Sarah Winston and Black Rose ................................ Livingston, Ala... .. 
3:54—3:51—4:04) Ellen Percy and Zoraida .. ... 2... ee cece eee c cee cece Pineville, S.C... .- 
3:48—3:52 ....| Cotton Plant and a ch. c. by Actwon .... 22... eee ee eee cee Huntsville, Ala. . .. - 
4:15—4:22 ....| B. f. by Imp. Leviathan and a ch. f. by Imp. Luzborough...........- Huntsville, Ala. .... 
3:52—3:54 ....| Emily Speed and Polly Pillow .....................-..----2-ee- Florence, Ala. ...- 


4:02—4:00 ..../| Lafitte 


4:16—4:12 


3:48}—3:51-3:59 Suffolk 





Walked over 
3:58—4:07 .... 
4:15—4:14 ....| Jane Clark, 
3:50—3:50 .... 
4:20—4:41 _...| B. — 
SOs. Mary 
4:11—4:19 ....) William 
4:01—4:05-4:03 


OMB... oo. ocd | Ch. ¢. by Randolph's Janus...............2-.-0es0- ovine 


4:57—4:59 ....| Hard Heart and Lancer 
3:58—3:59 ....| Rosa Vertner, Barbara Allen, Woodpecker Jr., and Stranger 
3:55—3:43 ....| Czarina, Black Rose, and a gr. c. by O'Kelly 
4:08—4:14 ...., The Jewess, Telie Doe, and Alexander Campbell 
3:54—3:54 ....| Captain Laurent, and Sam Bell 
3:55—3:56 ....| Brocklesby, Eliza Garrison, Baltimore, and two others 
4:08—4:17 ....| Ashland and a b. f. by Medoc 
3:50—3:51 ....| Mary Vaughan, Sambo, and Sarah Ward 

Received forfeit from seven nominations 
3:58—4:03 ....| B. c. by Timoleon 
3:56—3:58 ....| Lieut. Bassinger, Charles Archy, and Henry Buster 
3:50—3:55—4:05, Gertrude and ‘Target 
3:50-3:51-3:56— 4:00.] Gracey Lee, Buck, John Hamden, and two others 
....| Gr. f. by Andrew 
$:55—3:57 ....| Fanny Wyatt 
$:.57—3:50 ....| Champagne ... 
$53). ........) Br. c. by Shark a 


NEP ARS SE he. CR St. Francisville, La. 
3:46—3:45 ....| Waterloo and ab. c. by Maryland Eclipse 

Laidihedak |B. f. by Mons, 'Tonson and Hampton 
300 p 786 | 3:46—3:48 ....| West Florida, Burleigh, Occident, Merrygold, and Rowena 
| | .| Miss Star, Ben Franklin, and Big Archy 
300 p| 97 | 3:50—3,53-3:49) Bandit, Julia Burton, Brocklesby, and two others..............-... Fairfield, Va 
200 p 100 | 3:52—3:52-3:53) Emily Booker, Jerome, and Lizette 
100 p 107 | 3:56—3:55—4:00, Mary Heard and ab. c. Waxy 
' 3:514-3:46~3:53) 3:52] Marg. Carter, Swindling Bill, ch. c. by Collier, 
Gen. T. B. Scott ... 1200 @ OB) 437 >. Li. cack | Susan Jenkins 
Isham Puckett ..... 200 e 100 


a a a a a 


ee ee 


Ds. cnae deel Emily Booker and a f. by Goliah 
| 3:544—4:05 .--| Jubal and a ch. f. by Imp. Luzborough 
3:53—3:55-3:55| Ellen Thomas, Saracen, and a ch. f. by Mons. Tonson 
3:56}-3:58-4:00 3:594] Fan. Bailey, Zoraida, Pi 
4:01—4:15 ....| Miss Clinker 
4:03—4:03-4:07 Lady Cava, Tony Lumpkin, and Blue Ruin 
3:53—4:05 ....| Mercer and a b. c. by Imp. Whale 


nk, b. f. by Imp. Chat. Marg’x, 2 others, Columbia, S.C... - 
Baron Larrey and a bh. by Bertrand............................ 
eston, Devil Jack, and Tom Benton 
Bay Wood, Fanny Strong, Santee, and a br. g. by Marion 


Medoc, and a b. c. by Shakspeare 
e and a b. c. by Bertrand 


ee 
a 


lela i tied tt ee ee ee ee 


B.c. by Eclipse, and a ch. c. by Gentle da.s ents Scccsinniiiasalesll 


' New Orleans, La... 


New Orleans, La. ... 


_ New Orleans, La. - - 


Bean’s Station, Ten. , 


Peort, fil......... 


Maysville, Ky. .... 


Springfield, Ala... . 
| New Orleans, La... 


‘Mecklenburg, Va. - - 
Lexington, Ky..... 
| Bardstown, Ky. .... 

Charleston, S.C. .. 

Southampton, Va. . 

Marianna, Flo. .... 
Milledgeville, Ga... 
| Broad Rock, Va. -. 

Norfolk, Va. ...... 
| Norfolk, Va. ...... 
Beacon Course, N. J. 
| Union Course, L. I. . 
Beacon Course, N. J. 
Union Course. L. I. . 
| Beacon Course, N. J. 
Lexington, Ky. - - . - 
| Chillicothe, Ohio -. 

Fredericksburg, Va. - 
Greensburg, Ky.. - - 


gr. c. by Singleton| Georgetown, Ky. -- 


| Montgomery, Ala. - 


| Broad Rock, Va.. -- 





Gallatin, Tenn.....! 
Broad Rock, Va... -. 
Columbia, Tenn. -., 
| Montgomery, Ala. - .| 


Oct. 22 
Oct. 8 
Sept.4 
Oct. 5 
Oct. 19 
Oct. 9 
Oct. 22 
Oct. 26 


May 23 


Oct. 23 


May 14 








OWNED OR ENTERED BY wT. TIME. BEATING THE UNDERMENTIONED HORSES. couRsE. DATE. | po, 
a 7 aggre, ele 

Leviathan - - Andrew Jackson J.J. Burton......-- 83 | 3:55—3:54 ....| George Walton and William Herndon ..........-...------+----- Mobile, Ala. ......|Mar.2 | 3 
om Izare’s dam, by Sir Richard .| Gen. W. G. Harding 86 | 4:04—4:11 ....| Gr. f. by O’Kelly and a b. c. by Cock of the Rock .....-..-------- Nashville, Tenn. ..| Oct. 7 ae 
Pacific .....----| Melzare’s dam, by Sir Richard .| Gen. W. G. Harding 86 | 4:04}—4:04 .. .| B. c. by Red Rover. . 1... 222-22 --- 2-220 eee eee eee cece eee Franklin, Tenn. ... Oct. 15] 4)5 
ae Eclipse .....-.-| Betsey Richards, by Sir Archy -| Dr. James Leverich. - 90 3:56—3:47-3:49) Missouri, Miss Accident, and Alice Ann ......-.. ones csevereesese Augusta, Ga. ig Oe Mar. 5 | 3 
tis age i Betsey Richards, by Sir Archy .| James W. Palmer -- 3:52—3:56 ....| Senta Anna and Frances ‘Tyrrel—{A stake and a prize.].-..-------- Milledgeville, Ga... April 6 | 75 
George Elliott .... ; Leviathan ..| By Lawrence .......-------- Thomas J. Wells ... 140 | 4:25—4:32 ...-.| Richard of York and Ben Morgan.—{ Gentlemen riders.]....--.----- New Orleans, La... Mar.27| ¢) 
: at ay Richmond ... ..-..---- John Campbell .... 100 | 3:564-3:58-4:02| Mary Jones, Tom Moore, and a ON BES antenatal New Orleans, La... Dec. 22 547 
rances, by Director ...-| M. R. a 90 3:66—3:52 om ae ogee eng ‘ oS é = sea oes —_ aie re — a : 570 
i i aes f Giantess .......----- | J. Scott... ....--.- 86 | 3:554-3:57-4:06| James Jackson, Preston, Mango, Ellenborough, ch. c. by Imp. Luzboro ville, Tenn. -. Oct.7 | 4)4 
aaa ~~, pce Gy Fein, by Bertrand ... . M. & D. F. Kenner... 3:45—3:55 ....|Sthreshley, Roderick Dhu, and Barbara Allen ............-+.-----| New Orleans, La... Mar. 18} 49 
Grey Fanny, by Bertrand ....,M. & D. F. Kenner... BOE BBG <2 WU ond ons io. oe heer cweccose cect e cesses ssoevegewosibs Plaquemine, La...- April 18) 193 
Grey Medoc -.--. Grey Fanny, by Bertrand -.--| M. & D. F. Kenner...  4:00—3:564 ...| Glorvina and Band Box ..........--.--------2 22-2202 eeee cere New Orleans, La... Dee. 11| 519 
4 Grey Fanny, by Bertrand ---.| M. & D. F. Kenner..| 700 p 4:05—4:13 ....| Eloise and Stub Twist .......-...- - +++ 2--0 --++ eee eeee eee nese New Orleans, La... Dec. 28 | 547 
Grey Momus By Monsieur Tonson David McDaniel . -. - 4:00—3:54 ....| David Fylde, Little Beaver, Ariella, and Bloomsbury ........------ Raleigh, N.C. ....| Nov. 9.| 45} 
G Y of Warwick By Hamiltonian . .-.--------- Robert Mosby...... 3:55—3:49 ....| Kanawha, Rosa Veitner, Red Head, Anvil, and three others -...-..- Lexington, Ky.-... May 22 | 17 
Hannibal a Roxanna, by Sir Charles ..... Haugh L. French... -) 4:03—4:06 ....| Alexander Bookie ..... . 2.1... 2.22 22 secn se eens coee cece voce eeee Post of Arkansas .. May 16 | 925 
ae Roxanna, by Sir Charles Hugh L. French. ... 4:10—3:55 ....| America . we nee eee eee eee eee eee nee e nee eens tena cena eres Van Buren, Arks. - - | May 23 | 235 
Harpalyce By Sea Serpent --.--------- John F. Miller . ...- oo on  csinw cave eoae-eunnenemravenatunwnte one Opelousas, La. ....| Nov. 14) 497 
seagelndaay Leocadia, by Virginian Col. Augustus Flud . 4:01—4:00 ....| Amy the Orphan and a ch. f. by Argyle .....---------+-+-------- Columbia, S.C... .- Nov. 25) 496 
Hope The Captain's dam, by Oscar... . Gen. A. Hunter ...- 3:53—4:02 ....| B. c. by Imp. Autocrat ......- owe wove ecw rere cero ececs ree lee Baltimore, Md. ....' Oct. 9 378 
Raia Monmouth Eclipse Music, by John Richards Joseph H. Van Mater 3:46—3:51 ....| Waterloo, Suffolk, Tornado, and Caradori-...seeessseecees------- Union Course, L. I.. May 8 | 114 
Huntsman ..-..... Imp. Leviathan ..| By Pacolet -........-......- Henry A. Tayloe ..- 4:00 ........2-- Rr 80 orew cca eggs Heme roe eRe cere SSeS ete repent Greensboro’, Ala. .. Oct. 31 | 451 
Jack Pendleton . . . Philip's dam, by Trafalgar ....| William L. White ..| 200 P iri ine ase Sdgeccvaceracces Covece owes exsonons ate Orange C. H., Va. .. ay 17) 354 
Jeanette Berkley . . Carolina, by Buzzard | William Sinkler -..- ee ces. A aioe wink eeu neremensiecrdgmet aan Pineville, S. C..... an. 21 | __ 
Imp. Luzborough - Dy Ser Chaties ... ...c.0000 oes ‘John P. White seeee 3:58—4:02 ....|Mary Tyler ...... oo rene cece core cree oes cece cos coesceee cers Broad Rock, Va. .. April 2& 93 
Jim Kearney Kate Kearney, by Sir Archy.../ Col. J. J. Pittman... 3:57—3:55 ....| Frances Tyrrell, Prince Edward, and Jumper. ..........2+-+----<- Marianna, Flo. .... Feb. 6 | 103 
Julia Burton Gohanna ....---| By Tom Tough .............| Capt. W. Burton. ..- 3:55-3:54-3:53}) 3:50.] Virginia Robinson, Fanny Wyatt, kin, a ch. c. by Gohanna.| Fairfield, Va. gt Oct. 16 | 499 
ulia Burto ie ees oe Join Lowls...<<--- 3:60—4:10 ....| Laura, Red Fox, and Clinton .. .... 2.22. .02 cece ce cece cece cess Salt a Aug. 28) 319 
eee core cose cece J. F. Miller ....-.-- 3:49-3:48-3:49— 3:54.] Roderick Dhu, The Jewess, and Pollard Brown .............}| New Orleans, --| Mar. 27) 61 
By PGE. c.cncmovineon ota Shelby Smith ...... 4:16—4:20 ....) Fyldina ES ee eS Cee ee, iy eerie an at. ew” « Galveston, Texas... Dec. 25 558 
oe cece cere entrees S. Davenport -.-... 3:57—3:50 ....| John Falkner, Dandy Breck, and a gr. f. by Bertrand. ..............| Crab Orchard, Ky. . May 6 | 159 
Red Rover.....-| By Tuckshoe ... .....-00 eee | Walter Strother .... eC a eee a Te eee SET Hinds Co., Miss.... Oct. 31 | 537 
| By Marshal Ney ....--..----| Alfred King ....... 3:56—3:57-4:01)| John Ross, Boyle, and Wetumpka .............-.....-.--------- Burksville, Ky... .- | Sept. 21) 378 
wee cccc eee | DY VWWAIMUL 2... 22-2 eee cece John Moore.... --.-, 4:034—4:02 ...| Grey Beard, ORES Gln... cnbowsgreiess bude aeeneuin Jefferson Co., Va... Sept. 20) 367 
li ale th dla Maryland Eclipse. By Sir Alfred. ...-..-....----| James S. Garrison .., 500 p 3:52—3:56 ....| George Walton and Black Rose...............-...-------------| Mobile, Ala. -..... Mar. 13} 31 
| By a -| Lewis Williams ..... 3:55—3:56 .... Baltimore and Bloomsbury (et eee ko seed | Fo eae Mecklenburg, Va. ..| Oct. 15 391 
Likeness, Imp Sir Peter Lely - -| Worthless, by Walton R. H. Long....-..- |4:10—4:11 ....| Nick of the Woods and Quaker ............--.---------00--+e- | Montgomery, Ala. . Jan. 23 | — 
Likeness, Imp Sir Peter Lely ... Worthless, by Walton |R. H. Long.......- | 4:00—3:59 ....| Mary Meadows, Chickaman, anda b. f. by Bertrand. .......-..----- | Clinton, Ala....... Oct. 2 | 415 
Likeness, Imp Sir Peter Lely .. Worthless, by Walton |R. H. Long.......- a ee il seston. «Wants lead | Springfield, Ala. . .. Oct.9 | 415 
Kosciusko ......) By WIND sninde + cocsonss wath Robert Sinclair .... 4:01—4:02 ....| John Miller, Jim Sneezer, Peggy Stride, and a ch. f. by Medoc... ....| Fayette, Mo... .... Sept. 26 403 
| By Conqueror ........--.-<- RB. BD. BARle< caneee | | ARR I a RE TR i A ET CD Ate EN Columbus, Miss. .. May 21 | 187 
: | ey Gt Asche . 20. cocsesvccses | J. G. Boswell ......, 200 Py 83 — wece — rr 2 ne aus eee eieetaiananae is Z as eshte 
Md. of N ton Imp. Autocrat ...| By Rattler...........-.--.-- Gov. S. Sprigg ....! Sa te ES a Sl a cl RI il etc A A on eI fashington, D. C. .| Oct. a 
an te : ‘By RD. ~ Kavintilatiicecentl Diviigler = peeed | 86 | 4:13—4:09-4:15| Splendor, Big Foot, and Sam Meredith ..........-..--------+---- Crab Orchard, Ky. . May 14} 159 
ED Socio che Bibel ssc cons case sevs | Breathitt & Carroll. . | RE SE RE ae eae ee a ne, SI: ST? Nashville, Tenn. - -- a 22! 366 
| By John Richards............ | Joseph H. Van Mater; 200 p )121 | 4:23-4:22 ....|Champagne ........ 2... 22222-2222 ence en ence cee e eee eee eeees | Camden, N. J. ....| May 24} 138 


| Sept. 23) 379 


427 
378 
330 
427 
451 
428 
427 
426 
176 
426 
126 


Sept. 19 45) 


Oct. 16 


475 


April 26; 135 


Oct. 8 
Oct. 1 
Feb. 22 


378 


Sept. 28} 379 


Oct. 4 
April 8 
Oct. 14 


451 


Sept. 26! 379 


Oct. 1 

Oct. 29 
Dec. 25 
Jan. 16 


Sept. 11 


Nov. 8 
Oct. 25 
Oct. 16 
Jan. 9 

Oct. 16 





| 


Nov. 27! 487 
April 16} 99 


June 5 
Mar. 27 
Oct. 8 

May 17 
Mar. 13 
Mar. 24 
Mar. 29 


May 31! 


Oct. 14 
Oct. 23 





| 


April 17! 90 


May 22 
May 2 

June 6 
Oct. 16 
Jan. 22 
May 30 
Nov. 5 


1138 
150 
162 
438 
| 187 
| 462 





Noy. 20) 475 


Oct. 11 


428 


Sept. 26; 403 


Sept. 5 


342 


April 24, 127 


Mar. 21 


Oct. 9 


54 


| 115 
| 391 


Sept. 17 354 


Oct. 9 


Feb. 18 


Sept. 18 


Feb. 7 
April 3 


403 
618 
367 
, 103 
i.¢d 


April 26! 103 


A pril 3 


| 66 


Sept. 19 354 


May 15 
Oct. 10 
May 16 
Oct. 8 

Oct. 29 
Sept. 21 
May 23 
May 9 

May 29 
Oct. 18 


April 12 
Dec. 23 


Oct. 2 


127 
378 
127 
378 
414 
367 
159 
127 
162 
| 546 
135 
545 
499 





| Petersburg, Va. ... Sept. 25) 366 
| Camden, N. J. ....' Oct. 16 | 390 
Nov. 28) 486 

| Charleston, S.C... .| Feb. 19/618 
Fulton, S. C. ..... Oct. 23 | 451 
Camden, N. J. .... Oct. 16 | 390 

Baltimore, Md. ....) Oct. 12 | 391 

Moscow, Ky. .....) Sept. 26; 426 

Holly Springs, Miss. Nov. 27) 537 

Huntsville, Ala. . --| Nov. 6 | 462 

Nashville, Tenn. ..| Sept. 21) 366 

Terre Haute, Ind...| Oct. 2 | 427 

Fairfield, Va. - sees} Oct. 15 | 499 

Tree Hill, Va. ....| Oct.8 |391 
Lynchburg, Va..... Sept. 17'379 
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Breeders’ and Farmers’ Department. | 


AYRSHIRE CATTLE. 
By R. W. Gibbes, M.D., Editor of the “ Carolina Planter.” 

These animals bear a very high character. A few have been lately imported 
to the Unived States—some in Virginia, and several to our own State. Of the 
iter, five heifers and two bulls have been brought to our immediate neighbor- 
ood. The public spirit of our planters in introducing different kinds of stock 

est the value of individual varieties, will certainly be of value to the country. 

Planters who desire improvement in their stock will have oppertunities of se- 

ecting such as may suit particular fancies—and the adaptation of various 
seeds to particular kinds of culture will be settled by practical experience. 

\Ve think, from appearances, that this stock will suit our soil—as the size indi- 

cates that less substance will be needed to support them. ‘Two small animals 

|| thrive better on short pastures than one large one. In our last number our 
end Agricola, who possesses some of this stock, speaks well of them, and we 
~ve to-day a short history of them compiled from several sources. 

Mr. Aiton, in his “ Agriculture of Ayr,” says, “the Ayrshires are the most 

proved breed in the island ; not only for the dairy, in which they have no pa- 
e| under similar soil, climate and relative circumstances; but also in feeding 
the shambles. They are, in fact, a breed of cows that have, by crossing, 

pling, feeding, and treatment, been improved and brought to a state of per- 
uon, which fits them above all others yet known, to answer almost in every 
versity of situation, where grain and grasses can be raised to feed them, for 

e purposes of the dairy, or for fattening them for beef.” The origin of these 

tie is from the indigenous stock of the county of Ayr, improved in their size, 

ape and qualities, chiefly by judicious selection, feeding and treatment for a 

g ume, with much judgment and attention, by the industrious inhabitants of 

county, and principally by those of the district of Cunningham. ‘The size 
f the cows is from 20 to 40 stones (14lbs. each,) according te the quality and 
indance of. food. 

Ihe most approved shape is as follows—head small, but rather long, and nar- 

t the muzzle ; the eye small, but smart and lively ; the horns small, clear, 
oked, and their roots at considerable distance from each other; neck-long and 
ender, tapering towards the head, with no loose skin below; shoulders thin ; 
re-quarters light ; hind-quarters large ; back straight, broad behind ; the joints 
rather loose and open; carcase deep, and pelvis capacious, and wide over the 
hips, with round fleshy buttocks ; tail long and small ; legs small and short, with 
udder capacious, broad and square, stretching forward, and neither 
shy, low hung, nor loose; the milk veins large and prominent ; teats short, 
pointing outwards, and at considerable distance from each other ; skin thin 
| loose ; hair soft and woolly ; the head, bones, horns, and all parts of least 
value, small, and the general figure compact and well proportioned. 
‘ne variety in color is so great, that among fifty scarcely two will be found 
the color is generally brown, of many hues, from dark to yellow, inter- 
ed and mottled with white. They are usually mild and good tempered. 

ual produce of butter from these cows is one half their weight (mean- 
four quarters), in a year, but the pasture must be good and the cow well 

t the whole season over. The produce of such a cow so kept will equal 
per annum of butter, and double that quantity of cheese—the medium 

ce of butter from the milk is a pound from ten quarts. 

(hese cattle are hardy and thrifty—take on flesh readily, and make fine beef. 
Webster, in the account of his late European tour, speaks of the Ayrshire 
most valuable breed that can be introduced into our country—and our 

ter to England, Mr. Stevenson, has selected them as preferable to all 
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. friend of ours, near Charleston, imported three years ago from Cumning- 


: fine bull, and a cow from Kyle, two of the best dairy districts of Scot- 
l’hey were selected without regard to price, by the member of Parliament 
Ayrshire, Mr. Colin Dunlop. 


We take fromthe “ History of British Cattle,’ 
) to the milk character of the Ayrshires. 

We agree with Mr. Aiton, that the excellency of a dairy cow is estimated 
the quantity and the quality of her milk. The quantity yielded by the Ayr- } 
is, considering her size, very great. Five gallons daily, for two or 
ree months after calving, may be considered as not more than an average 
Three gallons daily will be given for the next three months, and one 
lon and a half during the succeeding four months. This would amount to 

re than 850 gallons ; but, allowing for some unproductive cows, 600 gallons 
r may be considered as the average quantity obtained annually from each 
We shall enter more into this presently. 

(‘he quantity of the milk is estimated by the quantity of butter and cheese 
tit willyield. ‘Three gallons and a half of this milk will yield about a pound 
butter, country weight, or a pound and a half avoirdupois; and when one 
iilon of water is added to four of milk, the buttermilk is worth to the farmer, 

vill sell at 2d. per gallon. An Ayrshire cow, therefore, may be reckoned to 

{257 English pounds of butter per annum, or about five pounds per week 
the year round, beside the value’f the buttermilk and her calf. 

When the calculation is formed, according to the quantity of cheese that is 
sually produced, the following will be the result :—twenty-eight gallons of 

ik, with the cream, will yield a stone (24lbs.) of sweet milk cheese, or 514]bs. 
‘voirdupois per annum, besides the whey and the calf. 

his is certainly an extraordinary quantity of butter and cheese, and fully es- 
plishes the reputation of an Ayrshire cow, so far as the dairy is concerned. 

tis the practice in many parts of Ayrshire to let the cows to a professed 

<man at so much per cow per annum. This is proverbially called a bowing, 
¢ boyening, from boyen, a milk pail. The farmer provides the cows and requi- 

e dairy-vessels, the whole summer pasture and winter foddering, and houses 

litter for the cows, and a habitation for the milkman; while the boyening 
es the whole charge of the milking, and the management and disposal of the 
iter, or milk, or cheese, or whey as he chooses. ‘The price varies from £8 to 

5. In the neighborhood of large towns it may be averaged at £15; and if 

this be added the wages of a milkman or milkmaid for every cight cows, the 

ole expense of the cow will be £18; and the money received, at 10d. per 
callon, for 600 gallons, being but £26 there will result only £7 per annum profit 
each cow; but this supposes that the milk of the cow is fairly disposed of 

\:thout adulteration or trickery. Mr. Aiton rates the profit of an Ayrshire cow 
at a higher value. He says, *'To sum up all in one sentence, I now repeat that 

ndreds and thousands of the best Scotch dairy cows, when they are in their 
best condition and well fed, yield at the rate of 2000 Scotch pints of milk (1000 
gallons) in one year; that, in general, from 7} to 8 pints (3% to 4 gallons) of 
their milk will yield a pound of butter, country weight (1}lb. avoirdupois ;) that 
55 pints (27 1-2 gallons) of their milk will produce one stone and a half imperial! 
weight of full milk-cheese ; that at the proper season, and when a healthy calf 
1, and the prices of veal as high as they have frequently been within the 
last fifteen years, milk will yield a profit in veal equal to 3}d. or 4d. per pint 
(1-2 gallon ;) and where the buttermilk can be sold that will yield a similsr 
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Mr. Rankine the author of an excellent report of a Kyle farm (in the Reports of 
Select Farms, No. 2, Farmer's Series, No. 12,) and some of whose observations, 
v.th which we have been privately favored, we have embodied in our account of 
ie Ayrshire cattle, very justly, we think, maintains that Mr. Aiton’s statement 
far too high, and his calculations not well founded. ‘He deduces his state- 
ent,” says Mr. Rankine, “from the circumstance of some farmers letting the 
x of their cows for a year at £15, which, taking 60 pints (half-gallons) to 
produce an Ayrshire stone (24lbs.) of cheese, and the price being 10s., would 
require 2160 pints for each cow. But he is not warranted in — that the 
ulk from which these rents were paid was all converted into cheese. [ am con- 
.ced that no such rents were ever paid for cows where a considerable portion 
of the milk was made into cheese. ™ the vicinity of a town where the whole 
of the milk could be sold for 4d. a pint (half-gallon), 900 pints would bring £15. 
Where the whole of the milk ceuld have been turned to such an account, such | 
rents might have been paid; but it is erroneous to calculate the quantity of milk 
given frem the quantity of cheese required to enable a rent of £15 to be paid. 
His first statement (page 110 of this work) that 1200 Scots pints (600 gallons) | 
are yielded, though far above the average of all the cows in the countrv, may be 
too low when applied to the best selected stocks and on good land, but I have 
reason to believe that no stock of 20 cows ever average 1800 or 1700 pints (900 
or 850 gallors) each in the year. I have seen eighteen pints (9 gallons) of milk 
drawn from a cow in one day. I had a three-year-old quey that once, for six 


Vy 


- weeks after calving, gave 14 pints (7 gallons) a day. The dairymaid predicted 
Ee that there ‘had been o’ermuckle talk about her, for any luck to come of her,’ and 
c she soon afterwards received an injury in her udder, which caused one of her 
"___— guarters to become dry of milk. These, however, are rare instances.” 


‘I quote with confidence,” Mr. Rankine proceeds, “the answers to queries 
which I sent to two individuals. The first is a man of superior intelligence and 
accuracy, and who has devoted himself very much to dairy husbandry.. He keeps 
between twenty and thirty cows, and his stock has for many years been the 
handsomest I ever saw, and his farm being close to a small town, he had every 
inducement to keep them in the highest condition that is requisite for giving the 
largest produce in milk. He states that, at the best of seasons, the average milk 
from each is 9 Scots pints (4¢ gallons), and in a year 1300 Scots pints (650 gal- 
fons); that in the summer season 64 pints (32 gallons) of entire milk will make 
wn Ayrshire stone (24lbs.) of cheese; and 96 pints (48 gallons) of skimmed 
milk will produce the same quantity: and that 180 pints (90 gallons) will make 
24lbs of butter. 

Another farmer, in a different district of this county, and who keeps a stock 
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of between 20 and 40 very superior cows, and always in condition, stated that 
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average produce ofeach is 1375 pints (687 1-2 gallons). My belief, on the 
there may be Ayrshire cows capable of giving 1800 pints 
e difficult to bring half a score of them ; and 
» greater number most carefully selected, and liberally fed, 

1300 to 1400 pints is the very highest produce of each in the year.” 

Mr. Rankine concludes with giving his experience on his own farm, thé soil of 
which is of an inferior nature, and on which his cows ced about 1100 pints 
(550 gallons), and the receipts from which amounted to only £7 13s. 6d. per 
cow. 

We have entered at considerable length into this, because it is of some impor- 
tance to ascertain the real value and produce of this celebrated Scottish breed 
of cattle, and also to correct an error in an agricultural work, deservedly a stan- 
dard une in Scotland, and which may otherwise be implicitly relied on. 

We have spoken of the improvement which a cross with the Ayrshire has 
efiected in some of the Welsh cattle ; but the Ayrshire cattle are not yet suffi- 
ciently known, and cannot be procured cheap enough, or in adequate numbers, to 
undergo a fair trial in the south. Some of them have been tried in London dai- 
ries. As mere milkers, they could not compete with the long-established metro- 
politan dairy cow, the short-horn. ‘They yielded as much milk in proportion to 
their size and their food, but not in proportion to the room they occupied, and 
the increased trouble which they gave from being more numerous in order to 
supply the requisite quantity of milk. They produced an unusual quantity of 
rich cream ; but there was so much difficulty in procuring them, so as to keep up 
the stock, and the price asked for them was often so great, that they were com- 
paratively abandoned. 

The fattening properties of the Ayrshire cattle we believe to be a little exag 
erated. They will feed kindly and profitably, and their meat will be good. 
They will fatten on farms and in districts where others could not be made to 
thrive at all, except partly or principally supported by artificial food. They 
unite, perhaps, to a greater degree than any aher breed the supposed incompa- 
tible properties of yielding a great deal of milk and beef. It is, however, as 
Mr. Rankine well observes, on the inferior soil and the moist climate of Ayrshire 
and the west of Scotland, that their superiority as milkers is most remarkable. 
On their natural food of poor quality they give milk abundantly and long, and 
often until within a few days of calving; but when they are moved to richer 
asture, their constitution + soe and they convert their food more into beef. 
n their own country a cow of a fleshy make, and which seldom proves a good 
milker, may be easily raised to 40 or 50 stones, and bullocks of three years old 

are brought to weigh from 50 to 60 stones. There is a lurking tendency to fat- 
ten about them which good pasture will bring to light, so that when the Ayrshire 
cow is sent to England she loses her superiority as a milker and begins to accu- 
mulate flesh. On this account it is that the English dealers who purchase the 
Ayrshire cows generally select the coarsest animals they can find, in order to 
avoid the consequence of the change of climate and food. I: is useless to ex- 
aggerate the qualities of any cattle, and it cannot be denied that even in this 
tendency to fatten when their milk begins to fail, or which often causes it to 
fail, the Ayrshire must yield to their forefathers the Highlanders, and also to 
their neighbors the Galloways, when put on a poor soil; and they will be left 
considerably behind their short-horn sires when transplanted to luxuriant pasture. 
It will be long, perhaps, before they will be favorites with the butchers, for the 
fifth quarter will not usually weigh well in them. ‘Their fat is mingled with the 
flesh rather than separated in the form of tallow; yet this would give a more 
beautiful appearance to the meat, and should enhance its price to the consumer. 

Two circumstances, however, may partially account for their not being thought 
to succeed so weil when grazed: they are not able to travel so far on the same 
keeping as the Highland cattle can do; and, from their great value as milkers, 
they are kept until they are too old to fatten to advantage, or for their beef to 
become of the best quality. 

Mr. Aiton gives an account of the treatment of the Ayrshire cow in large 
farms generally when he describes the management of that of his friend Mr. 
Ralston of Kirkum, in the county of Wigton. 

“He keeps sixty milch cows at Kirkum, and nearly the same number at a 
few miles distant : besides, he rears on one or two other farms thirty or forty 
young cows to keep up the stock and for sale. His cows are of the Ayrshire 
breed in its greatest perfection, and so well managed, that every milch cow on 
his farms yields him her own weight of the best cheese to be met with in Scot- 
land, and for which he draws his value of the cow annually. 

‘Mr. Ralston keeps his cows constantly in the byre till the grass has risen so 
as to afford them a full bite. Many put them out every good day through the 
winter and spring, but they poach the ground with their feet, and trip up the 
young grass as it begins to spring, which, as they have not a full meal injures 
the cattle. Whenever the weather becomes dry and hot, he feeds his cows on 
cut grass in the byre from six o'clock in the morning to six at night, and turns 
them out to pasture the other twelve hours. When rain comes, the house- 
feeding is discontinued. Whenever the pasture-grass begins to fail in harvest, 
the cows receive a supply of the second growth of clover, and afterwards of tur- 
nips strewed over the pasture ground. When the weather becomes stormy in 
the months of October and November, the cows are kept in the byre during the 
night, and, in a short time after, during both night and day ; they are then fed 
on oat-straw and turnips, and continue to yield a considerable quantity of milk 
for some time. Part of the turnip crop is eaten up in the end of harvest and be- 
ginning of winter to protract the milk, and part of them are stored up for green 
food during the winter. After they are exhausted the Sieedish turnip and po- 
tatoes are used along with dry fodder till the grass can support the cows. Chaff, 
oats, and potatoes are boiled for the cows after calving, and they are generally 
fed on rye-grass during the latter part of the spring.” (Survey. p. 439. 

Mr. Rankine, in his account of his own farm of poorer ground, and deficient 
in winter food, (Farmer's Series, No. 12 p. 45, enters more into particulars. * In 
the end of autumn, when the nights become cold, they are kept in the house, 
after sunset, and get a little fodder ; and from the middle of November until the 
pasture is again ready for them, they are fed entirely im the house, and let out 
only in fine weather to get water. They are regularly curried and kept clean as 
possible. As there is not a sufficient quantity of green crop to supply them with 
succulent food, the milk is put off them as quickly after they are taken from the 
grass as it can with safety. Those that are continuing to give a considerable 
quantity of milk, get a little extra feeding ; the rest have straw alone. W hen 
the calving time approaches, they get chaff or cut hay, boiled in a good deal of 
water, and enriched with a few potatoes or a little pea-meal, with hay to eat, in 
this way they go to the grass, which happens in general about the middle of May, 
in as good condition as when they left it. No food is found to produce so much 
effect as pea-meal, and will be profitably bestowed at the ordinary price of the 
grain, and though given in very moderate quantity. Till the beginning of June 
they are seldom allowed to lie in the field during the night ; but though they are 
protected as much as possible from the cold, their houses are at all seasons kept 
well aired and cool. 

The advantage of feeding well in winter, and sending a cow to grass in good 
condition, is now generally understood ; but the defect in practice is, that what 
can be afforded to the cows in this way is given only while they are in milk or 
when they calve. ‘The return is indeed rendered more immediate, but 1t would 
be still more advantageous if a fair portion of the proper winter's food were given 
to the dairy cows after they were dry of milk. 

Among smaller and poorer farmers, however, the Ayrshire cow undergoes 
more hardships than she should be exposed to. It is in the winter food that 
these people are most deficient, and the cows frequently have nothing besides 
oat-straw and hog-hay, or a very small quantity of turnips in the winter, and 
potatoes in the spring ; so, that, when they are tured out to grass in May, they 
are very poor, and it is long before they give their proper quantity of milk, or 
the milk is good for any thing. It is well for them if there is any turnips left at 
winter, for in many cases these are all given in the autumn in order to preserve 
the milk a little longer. If the oat crop should fail, the cows of the smal! farmer 
fare badly indeed. Mr. Aiton says that in 1800 more than a third part of the 
cows and horses were killed for want of fodder. Nothing could be done but to 
kill part of the stock that the rest might be saved. 

Mr. Aiton (“Dairy Husbandry.” p. 31) gives a satisfactory account of the 
rearing of dairy stock. They are selected from parents of the best quality, and 
a few are brought up that are not of the fashioned color. Those are dropped 
about the end of March or the beginning of April, as they are ready for the early 
grass, and attain some size before winter. 





To the Farmers of Middle Tennessee. } : 

‘‘ How is it that the farmers of Maury are so in debt ?” is a question which was 
asked a few days since in the presence of the writer. ‘This was a poser to the 
whole crowd present. It could only be answered that the fact Is so, not only 
with the farmers of Maury, but of all Middle Tennessee, to a greater or less ex- 
tent. No doubt the farmers are about as well off as any other class of citizens 
in these disjointed times—but they should be, of all men, the most completely 
independent and unembarrassed. The great body of them are embarrassed, and 
have been for the last ten years annually dependent on the mercies of a prompt 
cotton market. How few can wait even six months for a sale of their cotton ” 
What scores of them are comyelled to anticipate their cotton crops to keep - 
the sheriff! I would arouse my countrymen, if possible, from the lethargy under 
which they have been slumbering. 

One good field-hand can cultivate and pick out about ten acres of cotton. 
Now what is the product of his labor worth ! On an average, Middle Tennes- 
see lands will not produce more than 800 Ibs. to the acre of seed cotton, or two 
hundred pounds of clean cotton, worth (at 9 cents, which is a fair average) $18. 
Multiply this by the number of acres, and you kave the value of that hand’s an 
nual labor—$180. Now compare this with other agricultural roducts, and you 
will at once solve the question of the embarrassments of Middle Tennessee cot- 
ton planters. 
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hay (2000 Ibs.), at 75 cts, per hundred. is $15. Multiply this 3. ay : 
acres in the crop, and you have the enormous t of the of one hand 
$750. If this isso, is it not surprising that great body of our farmers 
still making cotton, which only pays $180 tothe hand? Let any man whedecke 
it, look at the thrifty condition of the few shrewd farmers among us, who are 
raising grasses ; most of them are amassing fortunes! Let any man who doubts 
it look at the grass and stock growers of Kentucky, who are annually buying 
land at $80 and $100 an acre! whilst our cotton planters rarely ever catch up 
with their store bills ! : 

Ah, but says one, it requires a capital to start on, and a man should be out of 
debt and have money to lay out in stock, before he turns his cotton field into a 
stock farm, and few of us are able to do that. 

My dear sir, what better evidences do you want of the ruinous efforts to make 
cotton on our lands and in our climate. You have been ing cotton ten or 
twenty years, and are not yet able to purchase stock to begin on! I would ad- 
vise you at once, to sell some property which you can best spare, and sever for- 
ever the chains that bind you. Renounce, at once and forever, a product which 
keeps you enslaved to your creditors, and will not permit you as a freeman to 
turn your labor into a more profitable channel. 

The objection has sometimes been made, too, that we cannot sell stock when 
we raise them—that we have no market. It is sufficient I trust to remark in 
reply to this objection, that we are two hundred miles nearer the great market of 
the south, than our neighbors of Kentucky, who have grown oct quent are con- 
tinuing to pile up wealth by means of this wumarketable commodity. 

Hemp is a crop on which a few knowing farmers have for the last few years 
been amassing piles of money with small labor; whilst the great mass of their 
neighbors have been content to make corn and cotton with great labor and re- 
main impoverished. One of these farmers tells me that his hemp lands average 
him 600lbs. to the acre—that a careful calculation satisfies him that, (taking the 
year round,) the labor upon an acre of hemp is not greater than that upon an 
acre of corn—and that he will this year realise $8 a hundred for hishemp. One 
good hand can cultivate 20 acres of corn, which, (as our lands generally do not 
average more than 7 barrels to the acre, which is worth not more than an aver- 
age of $1 25 per barrel,) is worth about $175. Twenty acres of hemp, at 600lbs. 
to the acre, and $8 per hundred, is worth $960' For the last ten years, it is 
known that Hemp averaged $5 per hundred. At that price the crop is worth 
$600. What a contrast between this and the value of the corn crop, or the 
crop of cotton. 

I only throw out these suggestiofis for the benefit of such of my neighbors as 
never take the pains to make these simple calculations for themselves. It is won- 
derful, but no less wonderful than true, that vhole communities go on from year 
to year wasting the sweat of their brows on unprofitable work, without ever 
lifting their eyes to see, or turning their thoughts to reflect upon, the richés the 
lap of Ceres so invitingly presents in other and convenient ferms of labor. I 
can point to more than one dozen frugal, industrious, corn and cotton planters 
in this county, who have toiled hard for ten years ; and who in that time have 
not made one red cent by farming. On the other hand, I can point to another 
dozen farmers, not a whit more industrious or economical, who by cultivating 
grass, or hemp, or roots, or paying attention tu their orchards, or raising stock ; 
have in ten years, bought land and negroes to the value of half what they are 
now worth. Do these facts not speak volumes! I have others of equal or greater 
force, which for the present I will reserve for another moment of leisure, when 

[ will again advert to this subject. Middle Tennessee is all wrong-headed in its 
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Grafting the Lilac on the Ash. 
This season I grafted the different species of lilac upon the common ash, in 
accordance with some information I received from a friend (Mr. Wolff, jun.) 
while I lived m Paris. I do not recollect to have seen any account of any one 
having tried the same in this country. We have grafted here about three dozen 
ashes, varying from four feet to ten feet in height with the common and Persian 
lilac; and I am happy to say that the result has exceeded my most sanguine 
expectations ; for we have grown about twenty-five healthy plants, with branches 
from one foot to 18 inches loag, which I hope, in another year, will be covered 
with bloom. ‘They were grafted in April, after the lilacs had made considerable 
shoots. I would therefore advise that the scions be taken off in January or Feb- 
ruary, in order to retard their vegetating too soon for the stocks. Would not 
the pendulous ash form a beautiful object by having its branches grafted with 


Persian lilac ? J. Scorr. 





MONMOUTH ECLIPSE. 

O THE BREEDERS OF KENTUCKY: [Circular.J—Iaving purchased the cele 
brated stallion and getter of race horses, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, from Mr. JosErx 
H. Van Mater, of New Jersey, for $12,000, we take the liberty of informing you, that 
he will make his first season in Kentucky, on the farm of W. W. Bacon, 2+ miles from 
Frankfort, at One Hundred Dollars the season, payable when the mare is taken away. 
He will be permitted to serve a class of five mares, the property of the same individual, 
for $400. If any mare is bred to him and paid for, and does not prove in foal, she can 
be returned the next season withont additional charge. The horse is owned almost en 
tirely in Kentucky, and most probably wiil never leave the State. Every care will be 

taken of mares sent to him, but no liability for accidents or escapes. . 

He is a chesnut, with a rich coat of hair, full fifteen hands three inches high with his 
shoes off, fine body, of extraordinary length, bone, muscle, stoutness and substance. He 
has never been sick a day in his life, and his stock are remarkable for long life, sound- 
ness, great substance, health, durability, and untiring game. He was taken off the turf 
early on account of a wrench of the fetlock joint, though his late owner, who has handled 
the best stock, states that he never trained a horse superior to him. 

Ilis Pedigree will compare with that of any horse. He is by Eclipse—his dam Honesty, 
by Imp. Expedition—Zelippa, by Imp. Messenger—Dido, by Imp. Bay Richmond—old Sla- 
merkin by Imp. Wildair—Imp. Cub mare, &c. It will be seen that his two first crosses 
are the same with Medoc’s, and that Sumpter, Rattler, Flirtilla, Flying Childers, Lady 
Relief, Polly Hopkins, Hickory John, John Bascombe, and many others of the best four 
mile racers of the country, trace with him to that noted mare Slamerkin. Honesty was 
a notedrunning mare herself, and produced Tormentor, Flagellator, Helen Mar, Gen. 
Jackson, and Henrietta, all of whom were winners of character, and have in turn become 
the sires and dams of winners. Gen. Jackson beat O’Kelly, Black Maria, and others, 
four miie heats. Tormentor is the sire of Dayton—Flagellator of Franklin and Laplan- 
de r—felen Mar is the dam of Bonny Black, &c. Zelippa was the dam of Aurora and (the 
dam of Roxana) and Prize-fighter, who won more races than any other horse of his day 
in New Jersey. Dido was the dam of Polydore. Wildair was by Cade, and he by the 
Godolphin Arabian. Bay Richmond was by Feather, he by the Godolphin Arabian, his 
dam by the Cullen Arabian—Bartlett’s Childers—dam of the Warlock Galloway. Zelip- 
pa, Dido, and Slamerkin were race nags of the first characterin their time. Monmouth 
Eclipse was bred to very few thorough bred mares, and none that had produced winners 
from other horses, till the last three years, and nearly all his colts which have been train- 
ed proved winners. His most distinguished colts have been Mortimer, Cataract, Lady 
Hope, Prospect, Elliptic, Clarion, and Hornblower. ' . 

Clarion, 5 yr. old this Spring, has been a winner in fine time, on the most important 
courses, beating many of the best horses now on the turf, amongthem Anne Ca endar, 
Saracen, Master Henry, Mary Selden, Manalopan, Trenton, Waterloo, Argyle, Job, Ford- 
ham, Omega, &c. He was beaten by Rocker, the second heat by half a length, two mile 
heats, in 3:48 —3:46, when, in the account of the race published in the Spirit of the Times, 
it is stated he had beenthrown out of training by having an eye knocked out a short time 
before the race. He was beaten the same fall, three mile heats, at Trenton, by Omega, 
winning the first heat from Trenton, Omega just dropping within the distance ; and this 
in perhaps the best three mile race on record, the time being 5:48—5:43—5:47. The week 
after he beat Omega, four mile heats, over the Beacon Conrse, she being the favorite at 
the start at 100 to 50, with great ease, although he was pulled up at the end of the first 
three miles, in ene —_ . . 

Hornblower ,also five this Spring, has been engage , 
—he beat Tornado, Master onde: Sam Croaker, Caradori, Betsey Andrew, payne 
Waterloo, Langford, Wonder, Suffolk, &c. At Trenton last Spring. —- was = 
known he had been mincing his feed ever since he took cold on the wey oe 
beat Wonder, Langford, and Master Henry, three mile heats, In 5:55— - ane ath _— 
he was “hard in hand, the field pulling up inside the distance stand, and walking in, 

- ; y, by ths. running from the head of the stretch 
second ** he won gallantly, by three or four leng I / 
h rith ide and strength that would have become Mingo, the champion of the 
North in his be ory days.” He was beaten by Decatur, after winning the first heat of 
four miles in 7:47, and the three first miles 4 es Soe when he was pulled up 

g s . $8,000 has been repeatedly retus him. , ‘ 

“ae bae et that it necessary to go more into detail, as all facts relative to pedi- 
grees and racing are now recorded in the “* Spirit of the Times” and ab rt ry to 
which you are referred. W.W.BA o. 


Frankfort, Ky., March 12th, 1840.—m2] 4t. 


On ecier from England. She was bred by Mr 
BROOD MARE, imported by the subscriber from England. ew , 
A Richardson, near York, and sold when 2 yrs. old to the celebrated Mr. Beardsworth, 
for 360 guineas. ; ; il 
1834, at 3yrs. old,she ran at Wooster Spring Meeting, for a sweepstakes, en 
$0 guiness, 0 which five colts only started. Before the race the odds were in oan Speer 
against the field. When near the goad, and nearly a distance ahead of her poe ~ 
she was thrown down by a mare crossing the track, injured in her fore leg, and render 
incapable of farther performance. p 
mShe isof dark bey roler, 15 hands 1 inch high, of good racing shape, and an perp 
excellent constitution. Her stock is of the most durable character and blood, 
assed by any of the late importations. 
She is be Letters, 008 of Novice by Young Filho da Puta—her dam the ate beach 
bred by Mr. Morris’ in 1808-9—Two-shoes by Asparagus, out of sister 
by Mercury. : tlemen inthe 
Britannia (for so I call her) is now supposed to be in foal to Duane. 91000, pares a 


West or South desirous to purchase may have a great bargain. Price $1 ly to 


, : urchaser. A 
Payment received in Cotton and Tobacco, if more Convenient te COOK, Philadel 


in nine races, eight times a winner 
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NEWFOUNDLAND PUPS WAN 
LIBERAL price willbe paid for a Newfoundland Dog 
A old. Those of a dark color would be preferred, and they must be 


breed. Apply at This Office. 
CHALLENGE ACCEPTED. 





’ for a 30ib. slut, and will be ready to 
WILL ACCEPT of Mr. Spgtent’s C: e ayes 
make the match next Tuesday evening, to fight ene Te e y 


March 27, 1840.—[11*) Corner of Willoughby and Jackson sts. Brooklyn. 
. ? * 
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“hACES aND MATCHES TO COME. 


BaLtimore, Md. - - Keasali Const J. C. Spring Meeting, 24 Tuesday, 12th May. 
Baxpstown, Ky. - - Medoc Course, J. C. Spring Meeting. last Tuesday, 26th May. * 
BELFIELD, ee Jockey Cl ) M , 2d Tuesday, 14th 

Broap Rock, Va. - - FairfeldCourse ‘ , Ist ag 5th May. 

Campen, N *-- J. C. Spring Meet., 3d Tuesday, 19th May. 
Co.umBus, Ga - - - Jock-y Club od Thesday 24th April. . 
CoLumBts, Tenn. - - Ashland . C, Meetiag, 2d Tuesday, 12th May. 
Cross Keys, Va. - - Cross Keys JCS Races, 3d Tuesday, 2ist April. 
Dover,Mo. -- ~~ Jockey Club Meeting, 4th , 28th May. 


FavETrTe, Mo. 


a ILC. Meeting, 2d Tuesday M y 
Lexineton, Ky. - - ‘Aoscchenien Course, J. C-Aeeme Meeting, 34 Wednesday, 20th May. 
ttf 


LyncuBur@, Va. - - Jockey ClubSpring Meet Wednesday, 13th May. 
Macon, Miss. - - - Priam Course, last Tuesday, April. a ' 
Macon, Ga. ----- Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 14th April. 


Central Course, J.C. 
New Yorx City - - Union Course, J.C. Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 5th May. 

Suir. @ ww ne Second S. Meeting, the week succeeding Trenton. 
PHILADELPHIA - - - Hunting Park Trotting Course, Ist Monday, 4th May. 
PseTenssure, Va. - Newmarket Course, J.C. Spring Meeting, last Tuesday, 28th April. 
Ra.eion, N. C.- - - Spring Meeting, 31 Tuesday, 21st April next. 

Sr. Lovis, Mo. - - - Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 2d Monday, llth May. 
Toronto, U. C. - - - Scarlett’s Course, Ist Tuesday, 7th July. 

Trenton, N J. - - - Eagle Course, J.C. §$ Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 26th May. 
Tuscumsia, Ala. - - Franklin Co. Course, Spring Meeting, lst week in May next. 
Wasatnoton City - National Course, J. é. ing Meeting, Ist Tuesday 3th May. 


Stallions for 1840. se 


I> Notices like the following (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during the season 
for Five dollars. To those gentlemen who advertise their horses in detail (to the amount of 
Lwenty dollars) inthis paper, no charge will be made. 











ANDREW, by Sir Charles. dam by Herod, at Newmarket Race Course, Petersburg, Va., 
at S7T5—$100, and $l tothe groom. ~ O. P. Tare. 


ALN DERBY, Imported, by Veloci , out of Kate by Catton, at L. J. Polk’s farm, Maury 
Co., Tenn., 4 miles from Mt. Pleasant, at $60, $75, and $100, and $1 to the groom. 


ARGYLE, by Monsieur Tenson, out of Thistle by Ogle’s Oscar, at W.R. Smith’s planta- 
tion, Laureas District, S.C., at $50. 


AUTOCRAT, Imported, by Grand Duke, out of Olivetta by Sir Oliver, at Clarksville, Tenn., 

_ limited to 55 mares zt $60 and $70. Address James McClure & Co. 

BELSHAZZAR, Imported, by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews, at the stable 
of Thos. Alderson, Nashville, Tenn., at $75 and $125, and $1 to the groom. 


BIRMINGHAM, by Stockholder, out of Black Sophia (Bee’s-wing’s dam) by Topgallant, 
at James L. Bradley’s stable, near Lexington, Ky., at $50. 


CADMUS, by Eclipse, dam by Florizel, at Louisville, Ky., at $30 the season, and $40 to 
inswe. 4 Lewis Shirley. 


CHI LTON, by Seagull, dam by Hazzard, at Wm. M. Snyder's stable, 5 miles from Paris, 
and 4from Grand View, Ragar Co., Illinois, at $15. 


CRITIC, by Eclipse, dam by Eclipse Herod, at C.S. W. Dorsey’s stable, 12 miles from 
Baltimore, Md., and 2 from Ellicott’s Mills, at $40 and $60. 


CHEROKEE, by Sir Archy, out of Roxana by Hephestion, at Maj. John D. Casey’s stable, 
Louisville, Missouri, at $40 and $60, and $1 tothe groom. 


DRONE, by Mons. Tonson, out of Isabella,the dam of Picton, etc., by Sir Archy, at the 
Kendall Course, near Baltimore, Md , at $30 and $50. James B. Kendall. 


ECLIPSE, by Duroc, out-of Miller’s Damsel by Imp. Messenger, at James Swanson’s 
stable, near Franklin, Tenn., limited to sixty mares at $100. 


EMANCIPATION, Imported, by Whisker, dam by Ardrossan, at Halifax Court House, 

_Va., at $100. and $1 to the groom. John Wimbish. 

ENTERPRISE, by John Richards, dam by Don Quixotte, at Edwardsville, Madison Co., 
under the superintendence of Edward M. West, Esq., at $15 and $25. 


FELT, Imported, by Langar, out of Steam by Waxy Pope, at the stables of John R. Sne- 
diker, near the Union 


_diker, ne ourse, Long Island, at $60 the season, and $1 to the groom. 

FOP, Imported, by Stumps, dam by Fitz James, at Col. F.C. H. Miller’s, 2 m. from Chapel] 

; Hill, arshall Co., Tenn.. at $59 and $75. 

GEROW, by Henry, out of Vixen by Eclipse, at Augusta, Ga., under the direction of M. 
L. Hammond, at $50, and $1 to the groom. 


GOVERN OR HAMILTON, by Andrew, dam by Bonaparte, at Elsberry Roberson’s stable, 
Upson County, Ga., at $50 and $75. 


GL ENCOE, Imported, by Sultan, out of Trampoline by Tramp, at the Forks of Cypress, 
near Florence, Ala., at $100 the season, and $1 to the groom. James Jackson. 


GREY EAGLE, by Woodpecker, out of Ophelia by Wild Medley, at Sidney Burbridge’s 
stable, Forest Hill, near Frankfert, Ky. He is limited to 75 mares at $100 each. 


HEDGFORD, Imported, | by Filho da Puta, out of Miss Craigie by Orville, at Geo. E. 
Biackbuin’s stable, Franklin Co., Ky., 7 miles from Frankfort, at $100. 


HIBISCUS, Imported, by Sultan, out of Dachess of York by Waxy, at the farm of George 
Fryer, near the Washington race Course, ‘harleston, S.C., at $40, and $1 to the groom. 


IBRAHIM PACHA, Imported,of the pure Medouin Arab stock, at J. G. Smith’s Solitude 
Farm, 4m. south of Cheek's Cross Roads, Jefferson Co., East Tenn., at $50 to insure 


JOHN BASCOMBE, by Bertrand, out of Grey Goose by Pacolet, at L. Y. Craig’s stable, 
Versailles, Woodford Co., Ky., at $100. 


JOHN BULL, Imported, by Chateau Margaux, dam by Woful, at — Marlboio’, Prince 
George’s County, Md., at $40 and $60, underthe care of Fielder Suit. 


LEVIATHAN, Imported, by Muley, dam-by Windle, at Col. George Elliott’s stable, Gal- 
latin, Tenn., at $150 the season, and $1 to the groom. 


LUZBOROUGH, Imported, by Williamson’s Ditto, dam by Dick Andrews, at the stable of 
Hickman Lewis, 9 m. west of Athens, Ala., at $109, and $1 to gm.—limited to 65 mares. 


LANGFORD, Imported, by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wanderer, 
at Penn's Neck, mile and a half south of Princeton, N. J , at $10—$15 and $20. 


MONARCH, Imported by Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker, at Col. Wade Hampton's 
W oodland’s Soaks, aoe Columbia, S.C., under direction of Wm. A. Stewart, at $100. 


MERMAN, Im rted, by. Whalebone, out of Mermaid by Orville, at L. P. Cheatham’s farm, 
near Nashville, Tenn., at $75, abd $1 to the groom. 


MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, by Eclipse, out of Honesty by Imp. Expedition, at the farm of 
W. W. Bacon, 2} miles from Frankfort, Ky., at $100. 


































































































MORDECAI, Imported, by Lottery, dam by Welbeck, at New Design, Twigg Co., Ky., at 
$60 and $80, and $1 to the groom Edmund Bacon. 
MONSIEUR TONSON, by Pacolet, out of Madame Tonson, at James E. Hutchison’s 

stable, Bourbon Co., Ky., 5miles west of Paris, at $60, and $1 to the g:oom. 


NONPLUS, Imported, by Catton, out of Miss Garforth by Walton, at Col. Richard Sin- 
gleton’s Fork Plantation, near Garner’s Ferry, on the Wateree River, at $50. 


OLIVER, by Mayday, out of Young Betsey Richards by John Richards, at O. Railey’s 
Eagle Hotel, Trenton, N. J. vee 

PORTLAND, Imported, by Recovery, out of Caifacaratadaddera by Walton, at Gen. Jos. 
D. Thomas’ plantation, near Waynesboro’, Ga., at $40 

PRIAM, Imported, by Emilius, out of Cressida by Whiskey, at Hicksford, Va.,80 pay 
mares at $150 cash, and $1 to the groom. A. T. B. Merritt. 


PACIFIC, by Sir Archy, out of Eliza by Imp. Bedford, at Duke W. Sumner’s stable, 
Spring Grove, Tenn., 7 miles north of Nashville, at $100, and $1 to the groom 


PICTON, by Imp. Luzborough, out of Isabella by Sir Archy, at Hugh Robertson’s stables, 
La Grange, West Tennessee, at $60, and $1 to the groom. 


REINDEER, by Henry, out of Sport’s-mistress (Alice Grey’s dam) by Hickory, at James 
P. Carey’s stable, Macon, Ga., at $40. 


RIDDLES WORTH, oj Hey by Emilius, out of Filagree by Soothsayer, at Alexander 
Carter's stable, near Mount Meigs, Ala., at $100. 


ROBIN BROWN, by Mons. Tonson, out of Boston’s dam by Ball’s Florizel, at Walnut 
Grove, Marengo Co., Ala., at $30—$60, and 1 to groom. Henry A. Tayloe. 


SARPEDON, Imported, by Emilius, out of Icaria by The Flyer, at Hector Bell’s stable, 
Winchester, Va., at $60—$100, and $1 to the groom. 


SARACEN, by Eclipse, out of Sally Slouch by Virginian, at the stable of D. F. Winter, 
Belvidere, Warren County, N. J., at $10. 


SKY LARK, Imported, by Waxy Pope, out of Skylark by Musician, at the Central Course, 
Macon, Ga., at $80 and $100. Geo. B. Robertson. 


STOCKHOLDER, by Sir Archy, dam by Imp. Citizen, at A.B. Newsam’s stable, near 
Lebanon, Wilson Co., Tenn., at $75 and $125, and $1 to the groom. 


SHARK, by Eclipse, out of Lady Lightfoot by Sir Archy, at E. H. Blackburn’s, Woodford 
Co., Ky., between Lexington and Frankfort, at $100. 

STEEL, by Imp. Fylde,dam by Constitution, at Col. Edmund Townes’ stable, Granville 
County, N .C., at $60 and $100. 

SHERIFF PACHA, Imported, of the pare Syrian Arab stock, at J. G. Smith’s Solitude 
Farm, 4m.south of Cheek’s Cross Roads, Jefferson Co., East Tenn., at $75 to insure 


SHA DOW, by Eclipse Lightfoot, out of Sally Slouch by Virginian, at N. B. Luse’s Bric 
Stable, Morristown, N.J.,near the Morris and Essex Rail Road, at $10. . 


SIDNEY, by Sir Charles, out of Virginia by Rattler, at Belleville, St. Clair Co , Illinois, 
(14 m. from St. Louis, Mo.) at John Flanagan’s stable, at $20 and $30. 


TORNADO, by Eclipse, out of Polly Hopkins by Virginian, at the stab r 
Union Course, L. |., at $20the po bag 4 a eT 







































































TRANBY, Imported, by Blacklock, dam by Orville, at Charles McCormick” 
Boonville, Cooper Co., Missouri, at $60 and $100. Peeper abe iy tees 


VALPARAISO, Imported, by Velocipede, out of Juliana by Gohanna,at the farm of Gol, 
Benj. P. Gray, Woodford Co., Ky., 2 m. west of Versailles, at $75—$100, and $1 to gm. 


WOODPECKER, by Bertrand, dam by Imp. Buzzard, at his old stand in Bourb: . 
Ky., 17 miles from Lexington, at $100. ; eee 


WHALEBONE, by Sir Archy, dam by Pacolet, at John A. Reedy’s stable, Madison 
County, near Huntsville, Ala., at $50. 




















WASHINGTON, by Timoleon, out of Ariadne byImp. Citizen, at Dr. Joshua Clement’s 
stable, at Dayton, Montgomery Co., Ohio, at $25. 


WIIALE, Imported, by Whalebone, out of Rectory by Octavius, at the stable of Josiah 
W. Ware, 2™-miles east of Berryville, Clarke Co., Va , at $50—$75, and $1 cash to gm. 
a - 
The German Journal of Frankfort of the 10th inst., enumerates the rich 
domains possessed in Hungary by the Kohary branch of the Coburg family, 
which it estimates at between 8,000,000 and 9,000,000 florins. The share of 
Princess Victoria, the future wife of the Duke de Nemours, of the inheritance 
of her father will amount to upwards of 2,000,000 florins. 
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Whe Young German Genticman. 
| > Of the squibs fired off by hundreds at the Queen’s husband, Prince Al- 
bert, and his pove-ty, the following parody on “ The Fine Old English Gentle- 
man”’is the best of the poetical kind decidedly :— 
7 TuNE—The Fine O11 English Gentleman. 
‘ll sing you a new song, made by a modern pate, 
Of a fine young Prince By ig Me had a small estate ; 
| _ who liv s an old castle at a imonious rate, es 
ith a famish’d porter fright’ning all the poor folks from his gate, 
Like a fine young German ptm Me the luckiest of men. 
His hall so old was hung around with cobwebs and with rags, 
The latter of which articles once probably were flags ; 
And there “ his Royal Highness” sat, in serge and worsted hose, 
His jerkin out at elbows, and his boots both out at toes, 
€ a fine young German gentleman, the luckiest of men. 


| Now, wanting gold, to England old he posted in despair, 
But when at Windsor he arrived, he found a refuge there ; 


For then the houseless wanderer his ion did declare, . 
And Britain’s Queen was smitten with the eyes and auburn hair 
Of this fine young German gentleman, the luckiest of men. 


"T was settled then, by Melbourne’s pen, that fifty thousand he, 

As an allowance for the Prince, would almost guarantee ; 

That is, provided he could get the Commons to agree ; 

But somehow in that House they changed the five into a three, 
For this fine young German gentleman, the luckiest of men. 


Now surely it is better far for this young German blade, 

Instead of building castles up, to find one ready inade, 

And much more economical when nothing’s to be paid ; 

Then let us sing, God save the Queen! and all adopt the trade 
Of this fine young German gentleman, the luckiest of men. 
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Curtovs Huntine Inctpent.—On Monday last the Oakly hounds met at 
Cranfield ; they found and ran their fox over a fine piece of country towards 
Hardmead, and on towards Stagsden. Between these villages, to the surprise of 
all who witnessed it, the Grafton hounds also came along in full cry, and ran 
their fox into the same field. So singular a circumstance has never been known 
before, for two foxes and two packs of hounds to be running together in the 
same field. Ina few minutes after this the Grafton hounds ran into their fox 
and killed him in the open, and one of the Oakly whips rode up and dismounted, 
but, to his astonishment, found that the hounds were strangers to him, he not 
having seen the meeting between the two packs. The Oakly hounds went on 
at a rattling pace, and pressed their fox on to Stagsden, where he jumped on the 
window-sill of a house to make his escape, but in making another leap he was 
so exhausted that he fell down amongst the hounds, who were eagerly waiting 
for him. It appears the more singular that the two packs should thus have come 


in contact, for their meets in the morning were at least thirty miles apart. 
Herts Reformer. 


At the last ball at the Tuileries, not less than fifteen hundred bottles of Cham- 
pagne were swallowed, and rs oe hundred of other wines. ‘This will not 
seem surprising when we consider that four thousand invitations were sent out. 
The legitimists intimate that the company was of rather a miscellaneous charac- 
ter. It is said that the Marchioness de B , when about helping herself to 
an ice, the only one left on a salver which was handed to her, found herself anti- 
cipated by some one’s stretching out a hand before her. The intrusive hand be- 
longed to a gentleman in uniform, one of the King’s aids, who remarked to her, 
as he swallowed the ice, “‘ old woman, you're had!” The Marchioness, surprised 
to find she was in such select society, ordered her carriage at once. 





Prince ALBERT, a few days after his marriage, accompanied his father, bro- 
ther, and a large field of sportsmen, to see the hounds throw off in Windsor 
Park ; and having done so, instead of following the stag, preferred returning to 
his dear (deer). 
FACTS. 

A man may drink and not be drunk, 

A man may fight and not be slain ; 
A man may kiss a bonnie lass, 

Anil yet be welcome back again.] 
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72 APRIL number of this magazine (being No. 4, Vol. XI.,) was published on the Ist 
of April,from the Office of the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times,” corner of Broadway and Bar- 
clay street. It is embellished with A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVING on Steel, by Dick. 
The following is submitted as its Table of Contents :— 
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! ‘ WM. T. PORTER, 
Editor of the ‘‘ Turf Register” and of the “ Spirit of the Times.” 
New York, April 4, 1840. 


RALEIGH (N. C.) STATE COURSE, 
a7 a full Meeting of the Jockey Club onthe 30th March, for the purpose of taking 
into consideration the propriety of altering the Spring Meeting of 1840, over the 

State Course, it was unanimously agreed that the races should come off on the 3d Tues- 
day of April next. 

First day—Proprietor’s Purse $200, ent. $15, Two mile heats. 

Second day— Citizen’s Purse $300, ent. $20, Three mile heats. 

Third day—Jockey Club Purse $700, ent. $35, Four mile heats. 

Fourth day—Piate valued at $100, ent. $25, Mile heats. 

Fifthday—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sud. $200 each, h. ft. Three or more 
tomakearace. Toclose 20th April. 

Same day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft. 
race. To close as above. 

A Sweepstakes over the State Course for the Fall of 1840, for 3 yr. olds, sub. $1000 
each, $250ft., Two mile heats, closed on the Ist inst. with the following 


SUBSCRIBERS. 





Three or more to make a 


. Jno. White not named. 
. Thos. W. Raney not named. 
. John C. Rogers names f. Dolly Thorpe, by Imp. Shakspeare, out of Polly Peachem by 
John Richards. . 
. Robert Chapman (by N. T. Green) not named. 
. David McDaniel names b. f. by Imp. Trustee, out of Betsey Archy. 
. William Townes namesch. c. by Imp. Emancipation, out of Volney’s dam. 
. Abner Robinson names ch. f. by Gohanna, out of a Tom Tough mare. 
R. B. Cunningham names b. f. Lady Wake, by Character, dam by Virginian. 
. David McDaniel names b. c. by Emancipation, dam by Virginian. 
. James Garden names ch. c. out of Betsey Graves by Clay’s Sir William. 
(ap4-2t] DAVID McDANIEL, Proprietor. 
CITY OF TORONTO AND YORK COUNTY RACES 
ILL be run (over Mr. Scarlett’s Course,) in the July Meeting, 1840. First day, 
Wednesday, 7th July—The Upper Canada St. Leger Stakes of £12 10s. each, half 


> 


Slaton wn 
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RACES DN. COURSE. - 
INC ayer the Union Counes Los Tolan, wi com 


‘in May 
which $50 will go to the 2d best horse, Two mile heats. 
Same day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds heats, sub. $500 each, $100 ft., but if de- 
clared by ist of March, 1840,then $50. Twenty-two subscribers, and closed. 
SUBSCRIBERS. 

1. *Robt. Tillotson names ch. f. by Imp. Barefoot, out of Polly Jones. 

2. * produce of Garland and Henry. 

3. *Jas. Bathgate names produce of Highland Mary and Imp. Barefoot. 

4, Wm. Jones names produce of Princess and Imp Barefvot. 

5. Also, produce of Dove and Imp. Barefoot. 

6. R. F. Stockton names produce of Powancy and Imp. Trustee. 

7 

& 

9 

10 









mence the Ist 
First day—Purse $300, o 


. Also, produce of Bianca and Imp. Trustee. 

. Also, produce of Charlotte Pace and Imp. Trustee. 

. Also, produce of Miss Mattie and Imp. ee. 

. *John C. Stevens names produce of Floranthe and Henry. 

11. Hamilton Wilkes names produce of Saluda and Imp. Barefoot. 

12. Wm. R. Johnson names produce of Trifle and Star. 

13. Also, —— of Mary Blunt’s dam and Marion. 

14. Robt. L. Stevens names produce of Celeste and Imp. Trustee. 

15. Also, produce of Lalla Rookh and Imp. Tranby, 

16. *Also, produce of Meg Dodsand Imp. Tiustee. 

17. *Nat. T. Green names produce of Aggy-down and Shark. 

18. C. P. Green names produce of Calliope and Shark. 

19. Jno. D. Kirby names produce of Maria West and Imp. Shakspeare. 

20. W. Li ance names full brother to Dosoris. 

21. Also, produce of Alice Grey and Mons. Tenson. 

22. Also, produce of Jemima andImp. Barefoot. * Declared forfeit. 
Second day—Purse $500, of which $100 will go to the 2d best horse, Three mile heats 
Same day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft. Closed Is 

April. 
Of hard day—Purse $800, of which $200 will go to the 2d best horse, Four mile heats. 
Same day—Produce Sweepstakes, Mile heats, for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $108 ft, 

Seven subsciibers, and closed. 

SUBSCRIBERS. 
. R. F, Stockton names produce of Imp. Lady Mostyn and Imp. Trustee. 
Also, produce of Bianca and Imp. Trustee. 
. Robt. Tillotson names prodece of Medoc’s dam and Henry. 
. Robt L. Stevens names produce of Meg Dods and Imp. Trustee. 
Also, produce of Celeste and Imp. Trustee. 
Alex. L. Botts names produce ef Ostrich and Henry. 
. Also, produce of Romp and Henr 

BY THE SECRETARY OF THE N. Y. J. C. 

March 30th, 1840.—[ap4) 


“TAA PON me 





CARRIAGE-HORSES WANTED. 
a pair of young Bay Carriage Horses, well broke, matched and handsome, are 
wanted at This Office. Also, 
A Pair of Grey or Brewn Carriage Horses. 
For pairs that are uP to the mark in every respect, cash and liberal prices will be paid 
on application to the Editor of ‘‘ The Spirit of the Times.” March 12. 


SWEEPSTAKES, FREDERICKSBURG, Va. 
N° 1. Sweepstakes for colts and fillies, Spring Meeting of 1840, over the Mulberry 
Course, Mile heats, sub. $200 each, h. ft. Fo name and close the 10th of April next. 
Four or more to make a race. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for colts and fillies, Spring Meeting of 1840, over the Mulberry 
Course, Mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft. To closethe 10th of April next. Four or more 
to make a race. 

The above stakes promise to fill well. Gentlemen wishing to make entries will address 

March 21. T. H. RAMSEY, Fredericksburg, Va. 


BERKSHIRE PIGS FOR SALE. 
HE subscriber, in consequence of returning to England, offers for sale the residve 
of his stock of Berkshire Pigs, at a price conformable to the times, viz-, $10 per 
pair, when 8 weeks old. Caged and delivered on board any vessel in New ¥ork, free 
of extra charge. Casi in all cases on delivery, and no communication replyed to, unless 


ost paid. Tune Pigs deliverable about Ist May next. 
~ : dashes BENJAMIN BRENTNALL. 


English Neighborhood, Bergen County, New Jersey, }st of March, 1840, 5 miles from 
New York. March 7.—3m. 











FOR SALE, Pee 
FIRST RATE TRAINER, 27 years of age. Any person wishing to buy, may apply to 
J. 8. Garrison, City Hotel, New Orleans, La., or Fhos. Watson, see * = 
Mcbile. » Be 





FOR SALE 
HE well-known Trotting horse AWFUL. For particulars apply at the New York 
Hippona, 65 and 67 Watt street. CODDINGTON & McMANUS. 
New York, December 28, 1839. 


WATKINS & ASKHAM, 
RENCH AND ENGLISH TAILORS AND DRAPERS, No. 61 Nassau Street, New 
York, and 180 Regent Street, London. Uniforms and Fancy Dresses. Diplomatique 
and other Appointments. Prices extremely low for cash. {decl4) 


CHALLENGE TO THE WORLD. , y 
HE subscriber has two sluts, one 27lbs., the other 30lbs., neither exceeding, and is 
open to fight any other two sluts of the above weights, from the sum of One Hun- 
dred to Five Hundred Dollars,—a fair scratch fight, minute time. Any person accepting 
the above challenge, by addressing FRANCIS SPEIGHT through the ‘Spirit of the 
Times,”’ will be promptly attended to. 
N.B. The money to be deposited in one of the city banks, and this challenge te remain 
open three months. New York, March 20, 1840.—m21 4t*. 


SWEEPSTAKES, WASHINGTON, D C. 
‘ae following Sweepstakes are now open, to come off over the Washington Course at 
the Spring Meeting of 1840 :— 

No. 1. Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, sub. $500 each, $200 ft; four or more to make a 
race; Two mile heats ; to name and close Ist of April, 1840. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 {ft.; three or 
more to make a rece ; to close as above. 

No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., three or more to 
make a race ; toclose as above. , 

This stake is confined to nags bred or owned in Maryland or the District of Columbia at 
this time. Entries to the above stakes to be addressed to the Proprietor. 

No. 4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $200 each, $75 ft. 
to make arace. Toclose 15th April. 

The races over the Washington Course will as usual commence on the first Tuesday 
in May, and continue fourdays. Good purses will be offered, of which due notice will be 
given. WILLIAM HOI.MEAD, Proprietor. 
Washington, D C., Dec.10, 1839. —[dec14] 


IMPORTED HIBISCUS. 

\ ILL make his next season at tle Farm near the Washington race Course, Charles- 
ton, South Caroiina, and will be put to mares at $40 the season, and $1 to the groom, 

to be paid in every instance before the mares are served. 

Hibiscus is a beautiful bay, without white, 15 hands 3 inches high, of great length, and 

fine action. He was bred by lord Exeter, and was foaledin 1834; he was got by Sultan, 
out of Duchess of York by Waxy, out of Moses’ dam by Gohanna, out of Grey Skin by 
Woodpecker—Herod, &c. His sire, Sultan, ranked higher in England than any stallion 
of his day in the kingdom, and his darm unites most of the fevorite crosses of this coun- 
try, as her pedigree will show: Forparticulars see Racing Calendar of 1837 and ’38. 
Fhe season willcommence on .the Ist of February, andend onthe Istof July. Mares 
will be well fed at 50 cents per “ay, and separate lots provided for such as have young 
foais. Every care will be taken to prevent accidents, but no responsibility should any 
occur. 
Hibiscus is a horse of the purest pedigree, and in high racing form, exceedingly hand- 
some, and the low price at which his services are offered to the public, will, it is hoped, 
insure him a liberal patronage. For particulars address his preprietor at the Queen st 
tasbles, Charleston.§ (Jan.11) HEORGE FRYER: 


HUNTING PARK TROTTING COURSE. 
. are two Sweepstakes now open to come off over above course, the one 
on the Ist Monday in May, and the other the day following, to wit : 
No. 1. Sweepstakes, free for all horses that never won over $100, sub. $300 each, $100 
ft., Two mile heats under the saddle. Three or more to make a trot. Now two sub- 
scribers. To close the Ist of April. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes, Two mile heats in harness,.sub. $300 each, $100 forfeit, free ro 
horses thatnever trotted for match or purse. Three or more to make a trot. Now two 
subscribers. Toclose the Ist of April. JAMES BROWN, Proprietor. 

Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, March 7, 1840.— (mar!4} 


_ BOLLINGBROOK HOTEL, PETERSBURG, Va. 
i es following complimentary letter has been addressed to Mr. D. D. French, of the 
Bollingbrook Hotel. March 14th, 1840. 
Sir:—We, the undersigned, having stopped at your house, feel it to be our duty to 
express to you, and for the benefit of those who may have occasion to stop in Peters- 
burg, our feelings in regardto the manner in which we have been treated while at your 
house. We do not hesitate to say, that during an absence from home of several months, 
and apart of that time in the first cities in the Union, that we have not met with such 
accommodations as those which your house has afforded us. Indeed, sir, do not consider 
it as flattery, when we say that your table and servants are not surpassed by any we 
have met with. Wetake pleasure in saying to you, and to those who have not given you 
a call, that, after doing so, they will be satisfied that what we have said is correct. 
Yours, very respectfully, 
NATHANIEL C. ALSTON, Ga. Masor J. Lewts,S.C. 
March 21. Henry L. Batrs, Ga: C. Gopeo.p, 8.C. 


é Pane. SWEEPSTAKES, UNION COURSE, L.|. 

Fama 1840, for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft.; four or more to make 
sJ arace. Toclose Ist of April next. 

Spring, 1840, for 4 yr. olds, Four mile heats, sub. $500 each, $200 ft.; three or more to 
— a — and second best to draw his stakes if four start. To name and close Ist of 

pril next. 

Fall, 1340, for3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., four or more to make 
arace. Toclose Ist of Apri] next. 

Fall, 1340, for 4 yr. olds, Four mile heats, sub $500 each, $200 ft.; thr: e or more to 
— a — second best to draw his stakes four start. To name and close Ist of 

pril next. . 

Spring , 1841, for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, confined to sae get of Trustee, sub. $300 each, 
— 7 four or more to make a race. To name andclose 7th of June, 1840. Now four 
subscribers. 














Three or more 

















forfeit, with —— added, from the funds of the Jockey Club, for foals dropped in 1837, 
bred in British North America, and then 3 yrs.old Colts to carry 8st. 3lbs., fillies 7st, 
13lbs. The second to receive £12 10s. out of the Stakes. One mile and three-quarters. 
To close and name with the Secretary, on or before the Ist day of May. Present sub- 
scribers :— 

G. W. Yarker, John James, H. G. Barnard, A. Richards. 
Second day, Thursday, 8th July—The Governor General’s Stakes of £5 each, P.P., 
with £50 added, the gift of his Excellency the Right Honorable C.P. Thomson, for horses 
that have been in British North America (the bona fide property of subjects of her Ma- 
jesty,) two months before the dayof running. Three yr. olds to carry 9st. 3lbs.—4, 10st. 
Tibs.—5, 11st. 3lbs.—6 and aged, llst 7ibs. Horses bredin British North America allow- 
ed5lbs. Thesecond horse to save his stake. Heats, once round and a distance. Gen. 
tlemen Riders.’ Present subscribers :— 

G. W. Yarker, Jobn Crawford, John Maitland, A. Richards. 

Day not fixed—The City Plate of 110 Sovereigns, free for all horses. Two yr. olds, a 
feather—3 yr. olds to carry 6st. 6lbs.—4, 7st. 9lbs.—5, 8st. 4ibs.—6, 8st. 10lbs.—and aged, 
9st. Horses bred in British North America allowed 5lbs. The second horse to receive 
£10. The winner to be sold for 200 sovereigus, if demanded within one quarter of an 
hour after the race, the owner of the second horse to have the first chance. Heats,two 
miles and a distance. Entrance £5. Entries for both these races to be made on the 
Monday before the Meeting. Mares and geldings allowed 3lbs. 


For particulars of County Plate, Ladies Plate, and other plates and stakes, see future 
rder of the Preses and Council, 
JOUN MAITLAND, Secretary. 


advertisements. By o 
Toronto, Feb. 10, 1§40.—{ap4-2t} 











Fall, 1841, for3 yr. olds, Two mileheats, sub. $300 e rch, $100 ft., declaration of $50 
forfeit by the Ist of Jan., 1841 ; four or more to make a race. To ciose Ist of April next. 

Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped !840,to run Spring 3 years old, sub. $300 each, 
$100 ft., declaration of forfeit $50, by the Ist of January, 1843; four or more to make a 
race. Toclose 7th of June, 1840, 

In addition to the above, stakes are open for all ages, both Spring and Fall. Gentle- 
men wishing to make nominations will please address “‘ To the Secretary of the New 
York Jockey Club, New York City.” 

New York, Feb. 6, 1840.—{febS} 


CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA COURSE, N. J., SPRING RACES. 

T HE Races over this course will commence onthe 3d Tuesday, 19th May, with a 
Sweepstakes, Mile heats, of Ten subscribers at $500 each. 

Second day—Purse $300, Two mile heats. 

Third day—Proprietor’s Purse $500, Three mile heats. 

Fourth day—Jockey Club Purse $1000, Four mile heats. 

Same day—Match $5000 a side, Two mile heats, between Mr. Pendleton’s Wonder and 
Mr. Longstreet’s Clarion. 

A Sweepstakes is now open for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft. Three or 
more tomake arace. To close Ist May. 

Also, a Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft. Three or more 
tomakearace. Toclose 15th April. 

Gentlemen wishing to make nominations will please address 


ALLEN & HELLINGS, Proprietors. 
Camden, N.J., March, 1840.—{mar28-It] 
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SWEEPSTAKES, EAGLE COURSE, TRENTON, N. J. 
rie following Sweepstakes ‘are now to come off over the Eagle Course, at the 
| Spring Meeting of 1840, which will one on Tuesday, May 26, which is the 
osday fullowing the Philadelphia and Camden races. 
‘| |.) A Sweepstake for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 forfeit. Three or 
oretomakearace. Tonameand close Istof Apuil. 
No 2. ASweepsteke for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $100each, h. ft. Three er more 
earace. To name and close as above. 7 5s 
3. A Sweepstake for 4 yr. olds that never won, sub. $200 each, bh. ft., Two mile 
Taree or more to make arace. Toname and close as above. 


Four mile Stake. ; 
4. A Sweepstakes for all ages (Boston excluded), four mile heats, sub. $500 each, | 
t $200, the 2d best to receive back his stake; the Proprietor te acd $1000 to the 
-e if more than one start; three or more to make a race: to name and close on the 


f Apri!“And to come off on the last day of the races. 
O. BAILEY, Secretary. 





¥ 





rrenton, N.J., Jan. 30, 1840.—[feotj 
WORTHY THE ATTENTION OF THE PUBLIC. 
V ERY valuable Property inthe City of Raleigh and its vicinity, forsale—FINE BLOVD 
STOCK, &c, 
rhe subscriber, finding 1t impessible from his extensive engagements in another State, 
that time and attention to his business here, requisite to its being properly 


ved, offers tor saie or reat THE EAGLE HOTEL, in the City of Raleigh, at pre- 
ipied by him. The Ilotel, as every one knows, acquainted with it, is as desira- 
perty as can be owned, if the Proprietor can give his personal attention to it. It 
ow thoroughly furnished, and the purchaser or lessee could take immediate posses- 
‘tuations in the United States offer so fine a chance for the profitable in- 
tment of money. 
a Lot of Ground, containing Six Acres, with anew Dwelling, Stone Stable, and 


},a Plantation on Crab Tree Creek, within 2} miles of Raleigh, containing 675 
, and including all necessary buildings for a comfortable residence. 
), 50 Acres of Wood Land, about four miles from the city, lying near the old Hills- 
Koaa 
le above property will be seld on accommodating terms. Persons desirous of owning 
whole, or any part thereef, are requested to make early application. : 
rhe subscriber also offers for sale the whole of his valuable stock of BLOGD HORSES 


oLlO WS, VIZ: 


No. 1. Maria We st, dam of Wagnerand Fanny, foaled in 1827, by Marien, dam by Imp 


Cunzen, now ia foal to Lmp. Priam. Produce entered in the Trial Stake, Nashville,Tenn., 
) each, tobe run the dag previous to the Peyton Stake ; also, in the great Produce 
ke, to be run over the Louisiana Course, New @rleans, $5000 entrance, four mile 
ts, Fall of 1543; already tive subscribers. 


No. 2. Polly Peachem, by John Richards, dam by Imp. Chance, foaled im 1828, now in 
| tolmp. Priam. Preduce entered in the Produce Stake, 1843, mile heats, to be run 
r the State Course near Raleigh, $1000 entrance ; also, at Newmarket, Va., $1000 
1e number of the sebscribers to these Stakes will be published in the ‘‘Spirit of the 
nes” soon after fanuary. 
No.3. Mary Blunt, ch. m. by Sir Charles, dam by Alfred, foaled in 1833. 
No. 4. Lady Roland, b. m. by Tariff, dam by Ball's Florizel, now 1n feai te Imp. Priam. 
No. 5. Mary Ann, b. m. by Gohanna, dam by Sir Charles, now in feel te Imp. Priam. 
No.6. Lady Chesterfeld, ch. m. foated in 1830, by Arab, her dam by Imp. Knowsby, now 
foalto Imp. Priam 

No.7. Lama, ch. m. foaled in 1830, by Sir Charles, dam by Imp. Buzzard, now in foal to 
imp. Priam. 

No. 8. A Dun Mare, foaled in 1832, by Sir Charles, in foal by Red Wasp. 

No.9. One half ch. f. Fanny, by Eclipse, out of No. 1, 3 years old—half owned by Col. 
jampron, of South Carolina, and now in his pessession. [Sold.) 

No. 10. Dolly Therpe, b. f. 2 yr. old, by Imp. Shakspeare, out of Ne. 2—won her Sweep- 
ikes over the State Course near Raleigh, nine subscribers, $200 each. 

No. Il. Rail Roek, gr. c. 2 years old, by Imp. Felt, dam by Young Friday. 

No. 12. Half of b. f. Fanny Dingle, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, foaled in 1837—the 

r half owned by Maj. Thos. Doswell, Hanever county, Va. 

No. 13. A Bay Filly, foaled in 1838, by Imp. Priam, out of No. 4—engaged at Newmar- 
t, Va., 33 subscribers, $300 each ; also, at the State Couse, $1000 each. See Spirit of 
ie Times, after January Ist, for number of entries. 

No. 14. A Bay Filly, foaled in 1838, by Lymen, out of No. 5—engeged at Newmarket 
i., 33 subscribers, $300 each, Spring 3 yr. olds. 

No. 15. Bay Filly, foaled in 1839, by Andrew, out of No. 1—engaged in the great Pey- 
1: Stake for $150,000, and is considered one of the most promising entries in the Stake. 
No. 16. Bay Filly, foaled in 1839, by Imp. Priam, out of No. 5. 

No. 17. Bay Rilly, foaled in 1839, by Imp. Priam, out of No. 6. 

rhe whole of the above Stock of Blood Horses will be sold at Public Sale,on the Ist 
day of July next, in the City of Raleigh if not privately soldbefore that time. 


\pplications,,personally or by letter,can be made, until the day ef sale, at Raleigh, 
r J. C. ROGERS. 


~ 


— 


“a 


Raleigh, Jan.@, 1840.--[jan25) 
BLOOD STOCK FOR SABE. : ] ; 
Ji HE following choice stock, of pure blood and unexceptionable pedigree, is offered for 
sale, viz.: 

No.1. Nancy Norwood, (dam of Atalanta,) by Thornton’s Rattler, out of a Bonaparte 
mare, she out of a double crossed Medley mare; now 14 years old, aud in foal to Pram. 

2, Camilla, out of Nancy Norwood by Sussex ; now 6 years old, andopen. __ 

3. A bay filly,eut of Camilla by Priam, now atthe foot, finely poimted, and large of 


her age. 


4. Maid of Nerthampton, a grey filly, out of Nancy Norwood by Autocrat, now 3 years 





i, and winner ef the Maryland produce stake over the National Course in Oct. last. 
5. Violetta, out of Lady Telegraph by Oscar Junior, now 4 years old, and in foal to 
Imp. John Bull. 
Toucther with anumber of others, male and female, of pure and undoubted pedigrees. 
As the pedigrees of this stock have long since been published both in the “‘ Turf Regis- 
ter” and ‘Spirit of the Times,” a reference to those papers will satisfy the most scru- 
puleus of the entire purity and value of the lot. Any gentleman or company of gentle- 
men who may desire to purchase the let, or any portion thereof, can obtain every infor- 
mation by addressing the subscriber through the Bladensburg post office, Maryland. 
Dec. 16, 1889—{dec21} SAML. SPRIGG,. 





OLIVER FOR SALE. vet 
T fIIS thorough bred race horse was sired by Mayday, a son of Virginian, and he by Sir 
Archy ; Mayday’s dam by Florizel. Oliver’s dam Youug Betsey Richards, who was 
sired by John Richards, her dam (Modesty’s dam) Cinderrilla ; Cinderilla’s dam was 
Maid-o’-the-Oaks—Modesty was got by Expedition. It is deemed unnecessary to say 
any thing further as to the stock of Oliver, for better can’t be found in the country. 
Oliver run seven races, and won five out of the seven, beating Col. Johnson’s celebra- 
ed colt, Philip, on the Trenton Course, and three or four others, in as good time, or bet- 
ter, than had ever been made at that time on that Course. The rest of his races were all 
run in good time. It is not necessary to say any thing further as to Oliver’s speed. He 


stands among the first, and as to his bottom no one need doubt of that. 
BARNES 8. SMOCK, 


Holmdel, N.J., Feb. 25, 1840.—{feb 29) DANIEL HOLEMS. 


LANGFORD. 
( ‘APT. STOCKTON’S celebrated imported race horse LANGFORD, having met with 

/ an accident, has been thrown out of training, and will serve a limited number ef 
mares this seasea, commencing on the Ist day of April, and terminating on the Ist of 
August, at his stand at Penn’s Neck, one mile and a half south of Princeton, New Jer- 

Bn — following rates, viz :—$20 to insure—$15 for the season, and $10 fora 

igle leap. 

Langford is a large horse, 16 hands high, of great bone and muscle. His color is a 
beautiful mahogany brown. His performances asa racer, at all distances, from one to 
four miles, are so well known as to render unnecessary a detail of them in this adver- 
tisement. 

Langford was purchased from the stud of his Majesty the late King of England, and 
imported in 1831, and1s now 7 yrs.old. He was got by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of 
Sir Hercuies) by Wanderer. Her dam, Thalestris, by Alexander, out of Rival by Sir 
Peter, out of Hornet by Drone—Manilla by Goldfinder, out of Mr. Loodrick’s old England 

ire. See Stud Book, Vol. II], pp. 418 and 533. 

Feb. 22. JAMES K. VAN MATER. 








MONARCH. se, 
FFVHIS celebrated Racer will make his first season, under the direction of Mr. William 
A. Stewart, at Col. Wape Hamprton’s Woodlands Estate, five miles below Colum- 
bia, South Carolina, and be let to mares at One Hundred Dollars the season to be paid 
in every instance before the mare is served. . 

By reference to the sporting periodicals of the day, Monarch’s extended pedigree and 
performances may be seen. During his short but brilliant career on the Turf, he has 
never encountered any thing either in public or private, that could afford him atrial. He 
ajesty William IV.,and was foaled in 1834. Ile 


was bred at Hampton Court, by his é 
hisker. He has started seven times, and neve) 


was got by Priam, out of Delphine by 
lost a heat. 

Extensive Rye and Grass Pastures are provided for mares, with separate lots for suck 
as may have young foals. Mares well fed at fifty cents per day, to be paid before they are 
removed. Such mares as may not prove in foal to Monarch the first season, will be en- 
titled the second to a season gratis to him or such other horse as may occupy his stand. 
Every care will be taken to guard against accidents, but no responsibility shonld they 
occur. Season to commence the Ist of February, and terminate the Ist of July. 

Columbia, S. C., Dec. 1, 1839.—{dec21] 

N.B. Black servants boarded gratis ; having no accommodations for white ones, they 
must board in Columbia or elsewhere. 


EMILIUS TO LET, GRATIS. . 
rT\HIS horse—color, bay brown, with a blaze, black legs, mane and tail, was got by 
Eclipse, out of Green’s Filho da Puta mare—pedigree of her below. He was foaled 
in 1831. Tobe brief, there is no horse possessed of finer limbs and feet—his chest was 
cramped in his trainings from the 2 yr. old form to his 5th year by the girth—always kept 
to the same notch, in spite of remonstrance. 

He ran at 2 yrs. old against Floranthe, mile heats, for $1000, and although he was 
taught nothing, and merely pjaved in the race, lost it—time, 1:56. 

The next week Cora paid him forfeit, €500. Inthe sweepstakes, Spring 3 yrs. old, he 
ran second. Inthe Autumn, he was second to Vertumnus, mud hoof-deep, and then 
challenged Vertumnus to run for $1000, three days after—the wet continuing, he lost by 
aneck. At Trenton, Spring ’38, he ran two mile heats against Tom Moore and Middle- 
sex, and although in the first heat he struck a pebble stone, and burst his nigh fore foot 
lialf an inch horizontally on the border of the hair, yet by the advice of John Stevens, 
Esq., the owner let him run the second heat, in which he beat Middlesex, and lapped Tom 
Moore, though on the back stretch, half a mile from home, (where he struck the pebble,) 

e had opened a gap of 20 to 30 yards. 

The owner is not desirous to sell Emilius at present, but will let any honorable man 
have his services gratuitously the ensuing season, that will use the horse properly, and 
keep him a yearif required. Apply at this office. ; 

Pedigree of the dam of Emihus.—She was bred by the late John Pickersgill, of York- 
shire, England—was foaled in 1825, and imported by Charles Green, Esq., of this city. 
She was got by Filho da Puta, out of the Young Woodpecker mare (sister to Rosetta) 
bred by Mr. Long Kinsman, in 1802—her dam Equity, by Dungannon—Justice—Regulus 

-Starling—Snap’s dam, etc. Her sire, Filno, foaled in 1812, was got by Haphazard, out 
of Sapu (afterwards Mrs. Barnet) by Waxy—g. dam the Woodpecker mare bred by the 
Duke of Bedford in 1786. See Skinner’s General Stud Book, pp. 864, 714, 517. 

The half of Manhattan, out of the dam of Emilius, was sold to Col. WM. R. JoHNSON, of 

Virginia, at the rate of $4000. Feb. 15. 


CROSS KEYS (Va.) SPRING RACES. ; 
HE races over the Cross Keys Course, will commence the 3d Tuesday, 2Ist April, and 
continue four days. ! 

First day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, out of mares that never produced a 
winner, sub. $200 each, $75 ft. To name and close the last day of March. 

Second day—Proprietor’s Purse $300, free of discount, Two mile heats. 

Third day—Jockey Club Purse $500, free of discount, Four mile heats. 

Fourth day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mite heats, sob. $300 each, $100 ft. To name 
avd close the last day of March. 4 a 

Same doy—Purse $100, entrance added, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

Any entries made to any of the above stakes should be addressed to the subscriber at 
Boykins Depot, Southampton County, Va. SAMPSON C. REESE, Proprietor. 


Cross Kevs, Feb. 29. 1840.—fmar7] . 
MAYSVILLE (Ky.) JOCKEY CLUB, 


HE races ove the Beachland Course will commence in future on the Ist Taesday in 
May, aud the 2d Tuesday in Sept. [oct26) W.J. STRATTON, Proprietor 
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: IMPORTED WHALE. 
ib ters distinguished English racer and getter of race horses is a very rich and fine bay, 
now 10 years old (the best 7 for getting first rate runners), in full health and vigor, 
and very lively and gay. He is of remarkably fine size (full 16 hands), we)! proportioned 
and handsome, with plenty of bone, sinew, and muscle, and inimitably superb legs and 
feet. His masterly power and size, added to bis beauty, splendid career on the turf, rich 
and fashionable pedigree for speed and bottom or stoutness, and the great promise of his 
colts as faras tried, make him really and incomparably one of the best stallions in all this 
section of country, and along way the best for speed and bottom, as well as size, sub- 
stance, and power. Whale’s career on the turf was very brilliant. 
At Epsom, he was 4th for the Derby (124 subs., the fastest on record, and it is generally 
conceded he would have won, had he made play a little sooner), beating Giaucus, Fores- 
ter, and many others. He was second favorite. 
1833, Aug. Ist, he ran 2d for the celebrated Goodwoed Cup, near 3 miles, beating the 
celebrated Beiram, Gallopade, and others. The Eng. Sport. Mag. says, “if he had been 
allowed to make play he would have won.” 

The next day he won the King’s Plate of 100 guineas, near4 miles, for all ages. Whale, 
3 yrs. old, carrying 102lbs., took the track, made play, was never headed, and won easy, 
beating Lady Fly, one of the best runners of her day, and Lucetta, the best mare in Eng- 
land of her year. 7 

Whale received forfeit from Lord Verulam’s Cassino, at Newmarket, October 28th. 

He received 100 sovs. as 2d horse for the Gold Cup at Goodwood. 

_ He won a Sweepstakes of 100 sovs. each, at Newmarket, April 28th, 1834, 4 subs., beat- 
ing Nonsense and Shylock. 

April 31st, same place, received forfeitfrom Lord Exeter’s Cactus, by Sultan. 

_Next day,same place, 4 yrs. old, carrying 128ibs., beat Viator (3 yrs. old, 112ibs.) easy. 
Viator was a fine racer, and wonthe great Riddlesworth and other important races. 

Same day, he won the Handicap Sweepstakes, beating a good field of fine horses—8 
subs., giving weight to every horse inthe feld—to some very heavily; to the 2d horse 
he gave one year and 14lbs., who was a fine horse and frequent winner. 

He won this week at Newmarket (the best course in England) four races—an incontes- 
tible proof of his claims as a racer of the first order. 

_ July 20th, 1834, at Goodwood, he won the Ladies Plate, 4 yrs. old, 119lbs., beating Ophe- 
nn yrs. old, 102Ibs., and Kate, 5 yrs. old, 125lbs——three heats, Whale winning the 
ast two. 

In his short bat brilliant racing career, he run at the best and most fashionable courses 
of Newmarket, Epsom, and Goodwood, and beat many of the best horses in England, as 
Glaucus, Beiram, Lucetta, Lady Fly, Sir Robert, Forester, Catalonian, and may others. 
When beaten for the Derby and Goodwood Cup, the two most important races of the 
year, “he was beaten (the Sport. Mag. says) because he was not permitted to make play 
30on enough, being a very game horse.” On the race for the King’s Plate the New Sport. 
Mag. remarks, ‘“* The Whale, by Whalebone, is a fine powerful nag, and will make his way 
inthe world. After this race,some of the betting men offered to take 10 to 1] that he 
tre the Goodwood Cup next year,” and calis Whale one of the “terrible high-bred 
cattle.’ 
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PEDIGREE. 

Whale was got by Whalebone (winner of the Derby,and a first rate racer and Stallion) ,out 
of Rectory by Octavius (winner of the Derby, and a son of Orville,)—Catharine by Wood- 
pecker—Camilla by Trentham—Coquette by the Compton Barb—Sister to Regulus by the 
Godolphin Arabian. Regulus was the best son of the Godolphin Arabian, and never 
beaten. Whalebone, own brother to Whisker, sire of Economist, (sire of Harkaway,) of 
Delphine, (dam of Monarch and The Queen,) of Memnon and The Colonel (winners of 
the Leger), was got by Waxy, out of Penelope by Trumpator—Prunella by Highflyer— 
Promise by Snap, &c. He was sire of many of the best horses of the day, as Came), and 
several winners of the Derby,and Oaks. Octavius was by Orville, sire of Emilius (sire 
pad oem 0 Plenipo, and many others); out ef Marianna by Mufti—Maria by Telemachus 
— Regulus, &c. 

Whale’s dam brought many capital winners at all distances, 1s Grampus, Shark, &c., 
and all his stock, on both sides of his pedigree, are remarkable as runners, both for speed 
and game. There is not a richer pedigree in the Stud Book, or a more running family— 
indeed it is the very best. 

WHALE’S GET. - 

Whale has had three colts trained in the United States ; one rantwo mile heats at Bal- 
timore (badly ridden) in 3:49—3:49; and had $5000 cash offered for him—while another 
won at Richmond, at three two mile heats, and had $3500 offered forhim. Mr. Robard’s 
colt is thought by many excellent judges to be the best colt trained in America last year. 

** October 22, 1839. 

**T assure you that I consider the Whale colt trained by me this fall, a very first rate 
colt. Ihave trained and mariiged, at different times,some of the best racers in the 
country, to wit: The Queen, Billy Townes, Stee], Eloise, and others, when 3 yrs. old, 
and after full and sufficient trials, I do not hesitate to say that I considered the Whale 
colt the best 3 yr. old I ever trained. WILLIAM A. PoRTER.” 

This is very encouraging to breeders to patronize Whale—his oldest colts being from 
a few indifferent mares, as he arrived too late to make a full season. I do, therefore, 
recommend him in the most confident and earnest manner to all my friends and the pub- 
lic, as possessing, in an eminent degree, every qualification fora most popular and suc- 
cessful stallion. 

_ The above was prepared by Dr. MERRITT, from the English journals, and other authen- 
tie sources. 

TERMS AND PRIVILEGES GRANTED. 

Whale will stand this season, which has commenced, and will end the Ist of July, at 
my stable, two miles and a half east of Berryville, Clarke County, Va., at $50 the sea- 
son, to be paid on or before the 2d day of July next ; and $75 insurance, to be paid as soon 
as the mare is known tobe in feal—parting with the mare, or irregular attendance at the 
stand, forfeits the insurance—and $1 cash to the groom,to be sent with the mare. On 
account of the difficulty of the times, I have taken the responsibility of reducing the 
terms of Whale’s services from what they were to what they now are. Surely a liberal 
public will meet this with liberal encouragement and prompt payment. I cannot gua- 
rantee services so cheap another year, particularly from a tried stock horse. 

This is a fine grass country, and pasturage will be furnished at 50 cents per week, but 
I will not be accountable for accidents or escapes. Every attention shall be paid to 
mares, and mares and colts, and precaution used to prevent either. Gentlemen wishing 
their mares fed on grain, will give written directions to that effect —it shall be done as 
cheap as possible. 

By letter or conversation with me, gentlemen can ascertain upon what conditions half- 
bred and coarse mares can come at $30 the season, or $50 to insure. 

A gentleman putting five mares of his own, will be entitled to one of them gratis. A 
company putting six mares, and each one being accountable for al/, will be entitled to one 
of them gratis. When gentlemen send their mares, they must write upon what terms 
they will putthem. Mares not satisfied atthe end of the season, will be permitted to go 
on to him, free of further charge for his services, until their owners are requested to re- 
move them. Mares put last year to Felt by the season, and failing, may be insured this 
year to Whale at the season price, if their accounts were paid up by the 2d of July, 1839. 
Mares put this year by the season, and failing, may be insured next year, te any horse 
then standing at my stable,atthe price of the season of such horse, if their accounts 
for this year shall be settled at the expiration of this season. No mare will be entitled to 
these privileges and advantages, unless the terms are strictly complied with 

Although it is but one and a half day’s trave] from Baltimore to my farm, still, if gen 
tlemen prefer it, mares sent by the Baltimore and Ohio Rail Road, and attached to the 
passenger cars, to the care of Mr. I. N. Carter, of Charlestown, Jefferson County, Va., 
will probably reach my farm the evening of the same day. A week or two previous to 
sending the mares, letters ought to be written, both to Mr. Carter and myself, stating the 
day the mare will besent on. If desired, the mare can be returned the same way, when 
satisfied. — JOSIAH WM. WARE. 


Berryville, Clarke County, Va., March 16, 1840.—{mar28] 


THE SYRIAN ARAB, SHERIFF PACHA. * 
ivan splendid Arabian was imported by Commodore J. D. Elliott, in the Frigate Con- 
stitution, August, 1838. Sheriff Pacha is amongst the finest specimens of Arabian 
blood ever landed on this continent ; he is a blood bay of rich color, 15 hands 14 inches 
high, 6 years old; his deep chest, bones, form, and strength of limb, according with M. 
Sue’s description of the celebrated ‘‘ Godolphin” Arabian, the Father of the English 
Turf. Sheriff Pacha having, however, superiority in size and color, as also in point of 
origin, he being a Nedjdi, the Godolphin buta Barb. This horse was obtained by Commo- 
dore Elliott from an Egyptian officer in theStaff of Sheriff Pacha, Viceroy of Syria, in 
the summer of 1837, at Damascus, and was selected from a number in the Viceroy’s 
stable. 
Pedigree.—The Pedigree of this horse is in the original Arabic, with a translation at- 
tested by the Consular Seal of the American Consul at Beyrout, and is in possession ef 
Commodore Elliott. 





(TRANSLATION.) 

Thanks be to God, the Creator of the Universe. On this day, which is the blessed Sunday, 
16th Iemad the first, 1251 of Hagira, Mustafa Aga, of Damascus, has purchased from 
Hagi Aly the Aleppine, the red horse called Nedjdi Arrawy, very well known to be from 
the Arabs of Atrah, and to his sire and dam a great many testimonials are given from the 
Arabs of Dawleh, the neighbors of the Arabs of Atrah. According to the testimony of 
every one of these faithful witnesses, who have given their names below, and who are 
honest and true, the said horse is a real Nedjdi, a descendant of his sire and dam the red 
mare Nedjdi; andhe is delivered to Mustafa Aga in good and perfect health and condi- 
tion, and the price has been paid to the owner to his entire satisfaction. Now the afore- 
said horse has been delivered up to the possession and charge of Mustafa Aga as his law- 
ful property. Aud this present contract has been written in the presence of the persons 
who have put downtheir test!mony below. 


Witnesses to the above— AHMED AGa ATHMAN (L.S.) 


AppEL KapDER TuBBaa (L.S.) 
Eu Ssatk Moosa (L.S.) 

The foregoing is a true and faithful translation from the eriginal in Arabic. In witness 
whereof. [SEAL] J. CHAassSEAND, United States Consul. 

Beyrout, 2d September, 1837. 

Sheriff Pacha will stand the ensuing season at Solitude Farm, 4 miles south of Cheek’s 
Cross Roads, Jefferson Co., East Tennessee, at $75 the season, insuring foal. Good up- 
land pasturage for mares gratis, grain fed and groomed $5 per month. Every possible care 
taken, but no liabilities for accidents or escapes. 

J.GRAY SMITH, Agent for the Proprietors. 


Solitude Farm, 9th Oct., 1839.—[nov 23) 


THE BEDOUIN ARAB, IBRAHIM PACHA. 

HIS beautiful Arab horse was obtained by Commodore Elliott from the Neapolitan 
Consul at Joppa, Palestine, in the summer of 1835, and imported by him in the cor- 
vette John Adams, August, 1836. He is a dark iron grey, with asilvery mane and tail, is 
15 hands high, and seven years old ; he is closely and compactly formed, with elastic and 

graceful gait, shewing the sinew and muscle so peculiar to the famous Merlano breed. 
Pedigree.—The Pedigree of this horse is in the original Arabic, with a translation at- 
tested by the Consular Seal of the American Consul at Jerusalem, and is in possession of 


Commodore Elliott. 
(TRANSLATION.) 


We, the undersigned, do declare that the horse which Mr. Elliott, Ameriban Commo- 
dore, bought from us, is a Merlano of the Bedouin horses, of the race of Sirbaa, and in 
consequence, this declaration is written for the Commodore, so that he may be satisfied 
that the said horse is really Bedouin ; in faith of which we give the present affirmation. 
Signed ACHMED EL Sap MASTAFANI. 

Joppa, 15 Gerwad Acher, 1252. ACHMED EL EBAB. 

I, the undersigned, do testify that the horse above mentioned, which vommodore ¥)- 
iiott bought at Joppa is a Bedouin horse, of a famous Merlano race and in consequence ] 
hereby give the present testimonial. 

[SEAL] 





MuRrap ARTIN, 
Jucaricato, as American Consul for Joppa and Jerusalem. 

Joppa, 15 Gerwad Acher, 1252. ' 

Ibrahim Pacha willstand the ensuing season at Solitude Farm, 4 miles south of Cheek’s 
Cross Roads, Jefferson Co., East Tennessee, at $50 the season, insuring foal. Good up- 
land pasturage for mares gratis ; grain fed and groomed ¢5 per month. Every possible 
care taken, but no liability for accidents or escapes. . 

J. GRAY SMITH, Agent for the Proprietors. 


Solitude Farm 9th Oct., 1839.—{nov 23) 


‘HARBACK’'S HOTEL, 

ORNER OF SEVENTH AND CARPENTER STREETS, between Chesnut and 
Market streets, Philadelphia.—Horatio Marback (late of the Forrest House) respect- 
fully informs his friends and the Public that he has taken this well-known establishinent, 
aud has entirely repaired and improved it, and is now prepared to receive transient cus- 
tomers. His rooms are large ant airy, andturnished neatly. His bar is kept continually 
supplied with the choicest liquors the market can afford—also, a superior lot of cigars of 
different brands. His table cannot be surpassed by any in this city, and his servants are 
active and obligi He hopes by prompt attention to merit the patronage of his old 
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IMPORTED 7 . 
‘i highly bredand most brilliant racer pe steltae ah c 
son at my stables, near the Union Course, Long Island, af econ the ens 
the groom), payable within the season. Good accommodations 
sent to the horse, which will be well fed at fifty cents each per ne 
for accidents or escapes, though all caution will be used to prevent 

As a racer, his career was brilliant m the extreme. He won a} 
fashionable courses, and beat the best horses of the day: among 
ee ge tag — of the Derby), Dr Faustus 
than), Guido, Bolivar, y Sarah, Tamboff, , Retriever, and many othe 
supposed by his handicappers to be equal to Fylde, sire of Ste lly Tega’ wa 
giving him two years advantage in eta. — soot and Billy Townes, after 

e won in one year five gold cups, and several other race i 
everything in the races ; and sos slendid was his ing, that it imiaeed tha geht to 
sportsmen to re-import his sire Langar, at present one of the most successful stal -4 
of the day. At 3 yrs. old he Won all his races, except the St. Leger, won by Rowton, to 
whom Felt was close up, though ‘‘as stale as a town tap.” : 

e won at 4yrs vid the Tradesmen’s Cup at Chester, 28 subscribers, beatin 
field. The Gold Cup at Newton, three miles® 15 subs. The Tradesmen’s Cup at hh 
two miles, 59 subs. The Gold Cup at Preston, three miles aud more, 13 subs. The Ro- 
ver Stakes at Knutsford, 11 subs. The Gold Cup at Holywell, three miles, nine subs., and 
os ee day the ma Stakes, seven subs. 

He won many other races, and among them a Gold Cup at 3 yrs. old, two mi 
Robin Hood, Brunswick, Zodiac, and sthate.ia subs. , — os aa 

Felt is arich bay horse, about fifteen hands three inches high, and bears a strong re- 
semblance to Langar (his sire) in form, marks, size, action, and appearance, except color ; 
Langar has nearly the same white marks, but is a chesnut. He is a very powerful horse 
in all respects, and his colts are, in Virginia, very superior and promising as 3 yr. olds. 

Felt was got by Langar (sire of Elis, Pilgrim, &c.), out of Steam by Waxy Pope—Miss 
Stavely by Shuttlek—Drone—Matchem — Jocasta by Cornforth’s Forester—sister to Young 
Cade, out of Miss Partner—sister to the dam of Matchem. 

Lengar, re-imported on account of Felt’s high character, was got by Selim (sire of Sul- 
tan, lately covering at 50 sovs.), out of a Walton, mare, out of Young Giantess, dam of 
Sorcerer, and grandam of Priam, Muley, and Phantom, and g. g.dam of Bay Middleton. 

Waxy Pope (winner of the Derby) was by Waxy, the best son of Pot-8-o’s—the best son 
of Eclipse—out of Prunella by Highflyer—dam of Parasol, Penelope, and nine others of 
rare excellence. Whalebone, Whisker, and others, are fiom Penelope 

All the colts from Felt’sdam ran well. He won about $15,000, and Fang, his own bro- 
ther, sold for about $25,000, as was supposed. Hes very nearly allied to Priam, Bay Mid- 
dieton, Queen of Trumps, Plenipo, and through Economist to Harkaway, being the very 
best in England. The only two of his stock which have appeared on our turf are Lang-- 
ford, his own nephew on the dam’s side, and Passenger, by Langar, his half brother on the 
sire’s side, except a 2 yr. old filly, a winner. 

Excepting Priam, a horse of more reputation as a racer cannot be found in America, and’ 
no horse can have a better, and few, very few, an equal pedigree. He needs no other re- 
commepeetion for judicious breeders to patronise him. JOHN R. SNEDIKER. 
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. IMPORTED RIDDLESWORTH. 
AS arrived in perfect health, and will make his first season (840) at the stables 
Alexander Carter, near Mount Meigs, Alabama, at $100. ‘ 

He is a chesnut, full 16 hands high ; Mr. Tattersall says the most powe) ful horse in 
England, with the exception, perhaps, of his half brother Plenipo, and our best judges 
have expressed the highest admiration of his form and condition. 

Iie was bred by Lord Jersey In 18%8—got by Emilius, the sire of Priam, Plenipo, Oxy- 
gen, Mango, Euclid, &c.—out of Filagree, the dam of Cobweb and grand dam of Bay Mid- 
dleton—Filagree by Soothsayer, out of Web (sister to Whalebone, Whisker, &c.) by Waxy, 
out of Penelope by Trumpator, &c. 

He proved himself a first rate racer. When a 3 yr. old (in 183]) he started 5 times— 
won the Riddlesworth—Dinner—Newmarket, and 2000 guinea Stakes, and ran second 
for the Derby, against large fields—in the latter race he received an injury, and though 
trained afterwards was unsuccessful, and withdrawn from the Turf and sent to Germany. 
His stock are fine, have been out, and winners in Germany. He is untried as a stallion 
in England, but has proved himself a sure foal getter during the last year, his only one 
in that country. 

The proprietor has made the most ample preparations for the accommodation of mares, 
and the public may rest assured that no attention will be spared. 

No responsibility for accidents, and no mares taken away until all expeses are paid’. 

Mt. Meigs, Feb. 15, 1840.—[feb29 2m) ALEXANDER CARTER. 


TORNADO. 
ae hse bred race horse will stand the present season at the stable of the subscriber 
Union Course, Long Island, at $20 the season, to commence 20th Feb., and end July 
ios ; the money to be paidin all cases at the time of serving, or before the mares are 
aken away. 

Tornado is a light chesnut, nearly 16 hands high, of great muscular er in hi 
racing formn, :esembling his sire (American Eclipse) in canes point—5 apes che ee 

Pedigree.—Tornado was bred by Robt. L. Stevens, Esq., of New York, and foaled in 
May, 1835, in England—his dam—the celebrated race mare Polly Hopkins—having been 
sent there in foal to Eclipse, for the purpose of breeding her to the best English horses. 
Polly Hopkins was got by Virginian, her dam by Imp. Atchduke—-¢. dam by Imp. Obscurity 
108i g. . the coletentns Siepperhin by Imp. Wildair. See Eng. & Am. Stud Book, page 

71. is sire, Eclipse, was go ur i " 
her dam ty sy Ss ae Dee + -4, 7 oc, out of Miller’s Damse] by Imp Messenger— 
~_Performances.—Tornado arrived at New York, fall of 1987, th , . 
sage, badly bruised, and scarcely able to walk from long stemannd Ah Noatd shin eee 

quently was not broke till the spring following, when in consequence of numerous en- 
gagerents in produce stakes, he was trained ; but the effect of the voyage was seen so- 
plainly, that he was turned out and allowed to run one year. To show the opinion his 
owner had of him, he was the only horse reserved past 3 yrs. old, out of a daft of fifteen 
from his stable. 

Spring of 1839, then 4 yrs. old. he wes trained, and realised the expectations of his 
owner. He was entered for the two mile purse, Union Course, against Hornblower aud 
others, but in consequence of 1 match made the evening before the race, to run next day 
a . was drawn after one heat. 

‘ext day, in a match, mile heats, against Mr. Gibbons’ Se 
in two heats, time, 1-53}--t-$4? ue Sen” aaa 

Next week, at Hoboken, in a match, two mile heats, agains .O. P. P - 
paign, Tornado won at two heats, time, 3:57—3:50. NOPE Be~Sh F Rann Cee 

Second Spring Meeting, Union Course, started for the three mile purse against Trenton 
and Vashti. In running for the first heat of this race, the rider of Tornado was ordered 
to lay up, which he did very properly till the last straight side. Here his jockey, from a 
fancy of his own, or frem some new order (not given by the owner of the horse), then 
made arush for the heat, Treuton at that time be ng about 50 or 75 yards in advance of 
him, and only lost the heat by two feet. After this heathe was found to be lame, but 
sorted “| the second, and broke d2wn in company with Vashti, after running two miles 
and a half. . 

Ife is now offered to Breeders, with the hope and expectation of his getting stock, not 
to be excelled for size, strength, and racing qualities. It is thought by good judges that 
he will cross well with mares that have produced runners from Monmouth Eclipse, both 
being from one sire, and nearly related on the dam’s side. 

The ness om will be taken of mares sent to him, but no liability for accidents or 
escapes, shou any possibly occur. . 

Union Course, L. L, Feb. 15, 1840.—[feb 15-tf]} merohowee 


, RARE CHANCE FOR BREEDERS. 
rP\HE Assignecs of N. S. WixorF will on the 23d day of March next, at the house of 
B. Hendrickson, in the village of Freehold, Monmouth County, N. J., sell between 
oe “ta of 12 and 5 P.M. of said day, all the Real Estate assigned to them, as follows 
o wit :— 

A farm lying on the road from Middleton Point to Freehold, containi 
of arable and meadow, and about 150 acres of wood land. This ie ibe ea? aes 
from the landing of the steamboat, which plies daily to and from New York. 

Also a farm in Manalaoan, on the road from Freehold to New York, by the way of the 
Camden and Amboy Railroad, about 7 miles from Monmouth Cout House, containing 
about 600 acres of arable, meadow, and wood land. The above two farms are surpassed 
by none in the County, for grain and grass, or for the beauty of the situation ; in fact they 
are the best grazing farms in the county. The last farm containing 600 acres, can be 
divided into three farms, and will probably be sold in that way. About one half the pur~ 
chase money may lay on each farm. 

Any person wishing to view the premises, may call on either of the subscribers. 

DANIEL HOLMES, Holmdel. Assi 
DAVID H. ELLIS, Freehold. ssignees of N, S. W. 
The above sale has been postponed until Saturday, the 9th May. [mar28) 


UNION RACE COURSE AND CLUB HOUSE, 
ALUABLE PROPERTY FOR SALE.—The entire unsuitability of a northern cli- 

/ maate for my family, added to a recent domestic affliction, has induced and deter- 
mined me to move back to Virginia tolive. I therefore offer at private sale the following 
property, situated on Long Islanc , about seven or eight miles from the city ot New York, 
one immediatelyon the Rai! Road and Turnpike leading from Brooklyn to the village of 

amaica. 

Ist An undivided moiety of the Union Race Course, containing about sixty acres, 
more or less. 

2d. A Jot of land adjoining said Race Course, fronting about eleven hundred feet on 
the Brooklyn and Jamaica Turnpike, beautifully situated, and containing about twelve 
acres by recent survey. The improvements on this lot consist of a large, commodious, 
and handsome house, 56 ft. by 52 ft., two stories high, basement and garret all finished, 
a large portico, front and rear. the whole length of the house—out-houses of almost 
every description, combining lodging-rooms for servants, ice house, coach house, wood 
house, cow house, stables sufficient to accommodate seventy-five race horses, and as 
many private—a garden, fertile, and handsomely enclosed,two pumps of pure water, &c. 
&c. The whole improvements are entirely new, arranged with some taste, and the 
house, in particular, so built, and the fixtures so arranged, as to render it’well calculated 
either for a Hotel or private residence. In consulting the private comfort of the one, 
the conveniences of the other have not been neglected. 

] will sell the above property jointly or separately, and on liberal terms as to price and 
payment. 

All communications on the subject Lefore the first day of April next, may be directed 
to me at Petersburg, Virginia—after that time, and until the Ist of June to New York 
city. For the information of all concerned, I beg leave to state, that I shall attend te 
the Course, as usual, until some other arrangement be made. 

Petersburg, Va., Feb. 20, 1840.—[mar7] D. H. BRANCH. 


THEATRICAL. . 
LAYS, OPERAS, and FARCES, No. 52 Chatham-street, New York.—TURNER & 
FISHER import direct from London every Play, immediately on being issued from 
the press, with the utmost possivle regularity and despatch, and keep always on hand 
the largest assortment of theatrical works in the country. 

Managers of Theatres, Ladies and Gentlemen of the profession, Clubs, Amateurs, &c. 
will find it to their interest to call, before seeking elsewhere, as the advertisers assure 
them that nothing in the play way can be purchased, but which will be found at their 
establishment, and which will be disposed of on the most accommodating terms. 

Now publishing in numbers, ‘‘ Turner’s Dramatic Library of Acting Plays,” embracing 
the most popular pieces of the present day. 

Cumberland’s British and Minor Drama; Duncomb’s British Thr atre ; Miller’s Modern 
Acting Drama ; Strange’s edition of Buckstone’s Dramas, ana Bayly’s Farces—complete 
sets always on sale. 

















Wholesale orders attended to with promptness. 
New plays done up in strong wrappers, and sent by mail to any part of the Union. 








friends, and the pu Hic in general. March 14. J 





S.J. SYLVESTER'S 
TOCK AND EXCHANGE OFFICE, is not removed, but continues at 22 Wall Stree 
and 130 Broadway, at which office he has been established for the last 15 years. 
Uncurrent Money taken at the lowest market rates, and if sent from abr proceede 
can be drawn at sight, or remittance will be returned according to instructions. 
Collections—Notes and Drafts collected on a)] parts of the United States, Canadas, and 
—- ht fi ards ble part of land, Ireland, Scot 
rafts at sight for £5 and upwards, payable on any : ’ “ 
land, or Wales, can always ke obtained, as also Bills on Paris and Hamburg, or persons 
at a distance have only to remit the amount to S.J Sybvester, with instructions, to 


ensure prompt attention. 
of Exe of England notes, and all descriptions of Foreign Gold bought 


Bills of Exchange, Bank 
oo other secuties bought and sold. Ajl communications 
S. J. SYLVESTER, 


Stocks, Corporation Bonds, and 
must be addressed to 130 E way and 29 Wall strect. 


Dec. 28, 
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Play Bills for the Week. 


PARK THEATRE. 
HIS EVENING, April 4—Willbe a particular desire, for the second time 
we the Tragedy of MARY STU —after which, the Drama of OLIVER 
MONDAY, April6—Mr. WILSON’S Benefit. THE POSTILLION OF LONGJUMEAU 
—and CRAMOND BRIG ; John Howison, Mr. Wilson. 
TUESDAY, April 7— Last night but two of the engagement of Miss SHIRREFF, Mr. 
WILSON and Mr. GIUBELEI. 
WEDNESDAY, April 8—Mr. GIUBELED’S Benefit. . 
THURSDAY, April 9—Last night but one of the engagement of Miss SHIRREFF, Mr. 
WILSON and Mr. GIUBELEI. 
FRIDAY, April 10—Miss SHIRREFF’S Benefit. 


Things Cheatrical. 


THE PARK THEATRE. 

On Monday last, notwithstanding the rain poured in torrents, one of the most 

fashionable and-crowded audiences of the season was collected within the walls 
of Old Drury, to witness the first representation in America of the comic opera of 
The Postillion. ‘The appearance of the house reminded one of the “golden 
era” of the Park management, and while the audience appeared in capital spirits, 
and determined to be pleased, the performers exerted themselves to the utmost ; 
a sincere and hearty reciprocity of good feeling appeared to exist between those 
on the stage and the immense crowd in front of it. To remark that the opera 
went off with great spirit and effect would convey @ feeble idea of the enthu- 
siasm which prevailed. It was not only “applauded to the very echo, which 
did applaud again,” but when after the stars were called out at the finale, Rich- 
ings came forward and announced the piece for repetition ‘every evening until 
further notice,” he was greeted with three hearty cheers from all parts of the 
house. The opera was magnificently got up. The new scenery by Mr. Hil!- 
yard and assistants is splendid to the last degree, and the costumes are unex- 
ceptionally good. ' 

The music of “The Postillion” is by Mons. Adolphe Adam, which has been 
adapted to our stage by Mr. Wilson; the translation is by J. B. Phillips, of this 
city. The principal roles were sustained by Miss Surrrerr, GrvBeel, WILson 
and Ricuines. The opera has but two leading parts, so that Richings had 
nearly as much music set down to him as Giubelei; he executed this in his best 
manner, while nothing could exceed the good taste with which he dressed and 
personated the “Marquis de Courcy.” Miss Shirreff’s “ Madelaine ” afforded 
the finest specimen of her abilities as an actress we have seen, and she was rap- 
turously applauded throughout the opera. Her music, we apprehend, has been 
set much too high; her low notes being the richest and fullest in her voice, 
she is unable to execute it with the effect we had a right to anticipate from hey 
“ Amilie.” Wilson, as “Chapelou” the Postillion, was remarkably clever ; 
having adapted the music of his part to the capacities of his voice, it would be 
singular indeed if he failed to make the most of it. He dressed and played the 
part exceedingly well. “Biju” in the hands of Giubelei was a leading feature, 
and was executed in a more artist-like style than any personation in the opera. 

The music is of an unusually light, brilliant, and pleasing character and gave 
great satisfaction. The opera has been played every night since its first repre- 
sentation, and to good houses. 











and the parties concerned generally, on the prospects before them. 

Mr. Anprews, late of the National, and more recently of the Baltimore thea 
tre, has been playing during the week in various after pieces with no little credit 
to himself. From what we have seen of him we are inclined to reckon this 
young actor a decided acquisition to the company, and trust his industry and ex- 
ertions will enable him to fulfil the anticipations of his friends. 

Browne, Hitt, and Buaxe are playing at the Chatham theatre, and doing a 
very good business. 


At the Olympic the managers contrive to “carry on the war” with great | 


spirit and success. No establishment of the kind in this city has ever been bet- 
ter patronized for such a length of time. 

The Tremont Theatre, Boston, opened April Ist, with Tasistro as Zanga 
in the tragedy of ‘ Revenge.” 

Miss Currton is playing the heroine of Knowles’ play of ‘“ Love,” at Bal- 
timore. 

Stoman and Lady have just arrived at Charleston, and are playing with 
Abbott. 3 

Mrs. Frrzwitttam has been doing a great business at Augusta. The,house 
was crowded on her benefit night. She will be welcome North again. 

J. M. Freon, of the St. Charles Theatre, New Orleans, and for many years a 
great favorite at Mobile, is playing as Dick Dashall and Jeremy Diddler, at the 
Alhambra in the latter place. Mr. and Mrs. Barnes and daughter, are with 
Ludlow & Smith. By-the-bye, our friend, “‘ Old Sol,” lately played nine cha- 
racters on the same evening. 

Svuicipe.—We learn from the New Orleans “ Picayune,” that James WILLs, 
the low comedian, well known in that city some two or three years since as 
“« Billy Barlow,” committed suicide recently at the City Hotel, Natchez. Wills 
was a good-hearted, eccentric, capital fellow, a very talented low comedian, no 
person’s enemy but his own, and his death will be regretted by all. 

The Hungarian Singers are giving concerts at Macon, Ga., to pretty good 
houses. 

The citizens of Buffalo lately tendered Marsue, the popular representative of 
Yankee characters, a public dinner, which he declined until after the fulfil- 
ment of an engagement in this city. The correspondence is annexed :— 

BuFFAaLo, March 26, 1840. 

Dear Sir,—At a meeting of the citizens of Buffalo, the undersigned were ap- 
pointed a committee to proffer you an invitation to partake of a public dinner, 
at any time and place which you may choose to designate, during your present 
stay In ourcity. Weare, sir, with much regard, your ob’t servauts. 

Geo. P. Barker, J. L. Barton, 





G. W. CurntTox, J. Duricx, 
P. Barton, T. J. Tirvs. 
P. DorsHEetmer, 

To D. Marsie. 


BuFra.o, March 27,1840. 
Gentlemen,—Y our letter, inviting me to partake of a Public Dinner, I have 
received, and am sorry to say, it will not be in my power to accept your kind 
invitation at present. My professional engagements call me to New York im- 
mediately, but on my return to this place I shall be most happy to comply with 
your request. With mar 
ever received from the citizens of Buffalo, I am your ob’t servant, 
D. Marste. 
Messrs. Geo. P. Barker, G. W. Clinton, P. Barton, P. Dorsheimer, J. L. Bar- 
ton, J. Durick and T. J. Titus. 





Theatricals in New Orleans. 

Dear P.—During my sojourn in New Orleans, I need not tell you I have seen 
much of the theatres. Of each I may write anon, but will give now the follow- 
ing on dits. 

Mde. Lecomre closes an engagement at the St. Charles this evening (20th 
ult.) She is dancing with the same company she brought out at Niblo’s, when 
under Wallack’s management. She has been successful in New Orleans, as 
you can readily judge from the morning raptures of the editors and their corres- 
pondents. Of this I am assured, that her comparative failure in New York was 
undeserved ; I always thought this, and am now more confirmed, if possible, in 
the opinion. Her benefit to-night will be crowded. 

Last evening Mde. Orro played Cinderelia, supported by Jones, Brovcn, 
and Arcuer ; Miss MEetton and Miss Veriry enacte/ the sisters, Gzorce Bar- 
reTt Pedro, and Mrs. Durie the Queen of the Fairies (the same part she 
formerly played in New York). All these faces in one opera recalled New York 
strongly, and I should note each individual at length had [ time or room, or were 
the weather cool. 

Mde. Otto improves, I think, in looks, singing, and acting. She is a favorite 
here, and will have a good benefit. One thing I did not like—her introduction 
of Miss Surererr’s famous song, “ With rapture dwelling,” in the third act ; it 
is the introduction, not the song, nor her execution of it, that [ reprobate. 


Every body appears delighted with the revival | 
of “the good old times” at the Park, and we cordially congratulate the manager | 


many thanks for this new proof of the kindness I have | 


| With all the bold outline and full-facedness of a coarsely-painted Dutch clock, he has 
oe of the fine machiuery.” 


_most remote analogy between such mechanism and Falstaff’s bodily exterior, 
_as I think it would have done the Prince to compare 
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Jones and Brough have not altered a peg in this southern climate ; the former 
_ is still the best tenor in America, and the latter one of the best fellows. 
_ Miss Melton grows fat and pretty in New Orleans, and Miss Verity more than 
_ “holds her own ;” she is doing a better line of business here than she formerly 
did in New York, and by the time you and the “Picayune” have determined 
| whether or no she be Miss Verity, Mrs. Williams, or both, she will become a 
"confirmed favorite, and a good actress. 

Mrs. Durie looks natural, and is altogether “at home” here. She has been 
out to Texas, but returned just at the time to secure a good engagement here. 

I instantly compared George Barrett’s Pedro with that of Joan Fisher. With 
that of the latter I am so familiar, that any innovation upon it appears at first a 
fault. One thing is certain, however, that Barrett’s is a more chaste perform- 
ance, if it be less amusing and less prominent ; but Pedro is not a part by which 
“Gentleman George” would choose to be judged. 

I come now to Archer—he has done more to improve himself in the profession 
than any man I know. His voice was ever rich, but he neither sang or played 
acceptably. His Pompolino last night was altogether commendable, nor have I 
ever heard it so well sung before, save by GiuBELEI. 

The St. Charles has not been doing so ruinous a business as I had been led to 
expect. “ Amilie” was announced for last evening, but ‘ Cinderella” was sub- 
stituted at the eleventh hour, and yet I thought there were over $400 in the 
house, and “I am quick at figures.” My sheet is full, therefore I close. G. 





Theatricals in Havanna. 

The courtesy of a subscriber enables us to publish a portion of a private letter 
from an Officer attached to the Exploring Expedition, giving some interesting 
information relative to the Theatres at Havanna :— 

U.S. Suir “‘ Warren,” Off Cuba, March 1, 1840. 

There are in this city (Havanna) two theatres—the “ Teatro Principal,” within 
the walls, and the “ Tacon,” without. The latter is the finest, and is beyond 
anything of the kind in the United States for beauty, comfort, and extent. The 


: April 4, 
spearean actor’s fate, and hallowed, as in by-gone for its stimulat; 
restraining influence upon many, whose genius then illumined, and wrhaooe wont 
ries still reflect a gli lory on the British stage, how unavoidably m,,, 
our esteem decline at such specimens of neracy !—and when, also, such " 
journal as the “ ing Chronicle,” (in reference to the same occasion,) after 
premising that “ Mr. Hackett is indisputably a guod comedian,”—his « Falstag 
about as good as any now on the stage,” &c., sagely remarks, ‘there was & good 
deal of jollity about him, but withal, coarse: tHoven Faustarr 1s 4 numoris> 
HE IS A GENTLEMAN.” ; , 

Falstaff a GentLeman!!! I should like to learn in what one respect beyond 
the ideal quality associated with a knighthood. ‘The Prince sketches to him the 
following picture of himself,—viz., “a devil in the likeness of a fat old man—, 
tun of man—a trunk of humors—a bolting hutch of beastliness—a swoln parcs| 
of dropsies—a huge bombard of sack—a reverend vice—grey iniquity, fathe;. 
ruffian, vanity in years—neat and cleanly only in carving a capon and eating , 
-—villanous in all things, and worthy in nothing.” Are any of these innate cha. 
racteristics of a gentleman! Even what prepossessing personal appearance doe. 
Falstaff’s own vanity claim? “A good portly man—of a cheerful look, a pleas. 
ing eye, and a most noble carriage!” and admits withal that he is “old and 
merry.” What is his conduct? Is he not mean, cowardly, and selfish !—addicte4 
to “incomprehensible lying !”—lawfully due to the gallows for highway robbery 1 
—dguilty of “abusing the king's ogy damnably,” by a fraudulent exchange of 
soldiery, and of cruelty in leadmg his “ ragamuffins where they are so well pep- 
pered that not three out of a hundred and fifty are left alive!” Is he not over. 
bearing to his humble dependents? Is not the poor hostess, who has trusted him 
a long score for “ his diet and by-drinkings, and bought him a dozen shirts to his 
back, and lent him twenty pounds besides,” slandered most wantonly and gross\j 
by him, whom she may well call “a foul-mouthedman?” If so, the sentimenrs 
and feelings of a gentleman cannot be predicated of his words or his actions. 
nor can any actor who delivers certain of his language, and that the least objec. 
tionable to modern ears polite, as “ you lie, hostess,” &c., avoid being identified 
with vulgarity and coarseness. As for Falstaff’s disposition to cultivate a diy. 
nified and court manner, his ambition in that particular may be inferred from his 
own words, that “to become a rare hangman, jumps with his-humor as well a; 
waiting in the court ;” in fact, except for a few moments when meeting with 
Westmoreland, there is no situation in the acting-play where Falstaff would not 
consider an assumed refinement of manner useless affectation. 








interior is divided into boxes, pit, and gallery ; there are four tiers. of boxes, and 
a gallery above it; the pit the best arranged I ever saw, each seat being, in fact, 
a stuffed armed-chair, with room inside for hat and cloak. The pit has 600 seats, 
and the house will contain $000 persons, and I have seen it crowded to over- 
flowing. ‘The orchestra has 400 performers. You pay 75 cents for entrance 
into the house, and an additional 75 cents for a seat in the boxes, and 50 cents 
for the pit. The Spanish and Italian Operas are played on alternate nights, and 
both houses are under the same management. ‘The Italian Opera is very effec- 
tive—Montressor is the conductor, and PanrxNeti the prima donna. 
them perform “ Lucia de Lammermoor,” “ La Sonnambula, 
‘ Elise et Claudio,” and was much delighted. 
was here, and drew full houses at the ‘‘T'acon.”’ 

I must do the Spaniards the justice to say, tha® their deportment in the thea- 
tre, and all public places, is entitled to great praise, and our democratic brethren 
might here learn a useful lesson. 

We have visited during our cruise Vera Cruz, Tampico, Metamoras, Balize, 
Havanna, Matanzas, and Key West, the last four places being our present cruis- 


I saw 


” ” 


** Semiramide,” and 
ALEXANDRE, the Ventriloquist, 





ing ground. 

Texas excitements are pretty much done up—their money is 75 per cent. 
below par in New Orleans, and it is said their embargo navy is to be knocked in 
the head. | 

Another revolution talked of in Mexico. J.G. 


Yours truly, 





Mr. Mackett’s Analysis of Falstaff. 








| Fatsta¥®F: A Shaksperean Tract. Printed for the Author, by Thomas C. Savill, 107 | 
| St. Martin’s Lane. London. 1840. 
Prince Henry—Well, here I am set. 


Falstaf—And here | stand :—judge, my masters. 
| King Henry 1V.—Part I., Act 2, Scene 4. 


| Asacurious American, my attention has been occasionally arrested by the | 
| labored attempts of certain London theatrical critics at what is termed “ fine 
writing ; and as my own debut in Falstaff, at Drury Lane theatre, elicited a | 
| critique of this species “ in the leading journal of Europe,” I will merely take | 
| up and review the writer’s premises which relate solely to the character itself, | 
in order that, as its actor, ] may escape any imputation of an unbecoming cap- | 
tiousness towards a professional censor about what follows and treats especially 
of my stage readings. 
A critic of the “ Times” newspaper of 2d November inst., in reporting 
the representation of the ‘First Part of Henry the Fourth,” advances 
the following characteristics, as constituting his “ ideal” of Falstaff, which, by 
| sentences, I will here recapitulate in italics, and then attempt, link by link, to 
| unravel his conceptions, coiled with such seeming subtlety. After capping | 
his notice with the title of the play, and some general remarks, he commences | 
| 
} 





thus :— 

‘*What an accurate balancing, a nice adjustment of qnalities, is neces a_ to portray 
Falstaff, that he may be the proper mixture of debauchée, coward, bully, wit, and cour- 
tier, without being one to the exclusion of the rest, or an unfortunate, disjointed succes- 
sion of, all!” 

Such a problem, I should imagine, would be unavoidably solved if the actor 
justly and accurately delivers Shakespeare’s own ingredients, accompanied by 
such action as may be natural to one of his bulk and breeding, in his relative | 
| situations. 
| « What richness in every word that is to be uttered!” 

Vocal “ richness” depends upon each listener’s own ideas of what is the 
quality of voice peculiar to obesity ; my own observation of human nature has 
determined me that fat men generally have either ¢hin voices, or such as are con- 
| stantly alternating between a bass and a falsetto, as if escaping a throat partially 
clogged with a surplus of flesh. 

** What unctuosity of tongue as well as person; what an assumption of maudlin un- | 
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easiness that ever pinches Falstaff into a sort of repentance! ; | 

I cannot imagine any, inasmuch as he never exhibits the slightest proof of a 
sincere disposition to repent of anything. Once, indeed, being “ troubled by 
him with vanity,” he affectedly threatens the Prince with his own amendment, 
by “ giving over this life ;” and in almest the same breath, being tempted, 
yields, and relapses “ from praying to purse-taking.” At another time, when 
apostrophizing his loss of flesh—his fear of becoming “ out of heart shortly ’"— 
his forgetfulness of ‘ what the inside of a church is made of,” and the spoliatory 
effects of “ villanous company,” Bardolph insinuates he is “ so fretful, he cannot 
live long ;” whereupon, instead of any sign of repentance, he calls for “ a bawdy 
song, to make him merry,” 

** What rapidity in the discharge of the apt epithets which beget one another with such | 
astounding fertility,”—— 

Doubtless as much rapidity in articulation as is consistent with his physical 
_short-windedness, and a zealous desire to return promptly the personalities 
‘heaped upon him, at one time, by the Prince with such exemplary volubility, mu- 
‘tually unrestrained (as they are) by any well-bred consideration of the presence 
of their low companions. 


| ‘*—. what courtesy to the heir apparentis necessary,before even the most careless 
| peruser of Shakspeare can see the Falstaff of his imagination.” 


| What courtesy? Why, very little of any sort can reasonably be expected 
| from “an pata, 1] embossed rascal,’’ who, whenever annoyed, is hardly re- 
| strained by intimidation from pursuing his scurrility towards a prince, not only 
| habituated to his familiarities, called “ rascalliest,” and told to “hang himself in | 
| his own heir-apparent garters,” but such an one as, to indulge his “ inordinate | 
_and low desires, barren pleasures—rude society,” invites general disrespect, by 
| descending (as himself f sens sae to sound the very base-string of humility, and | 
to become sworn brother to a leash of drawers, calling them Tom, Dick, and 
Francis,” and proficient enough to drink “ with any tinker, in his own language, | 
‘the rest of his life.” 
' Such bold show of “ courtesy” as is compatible with his venturing a familiar, | 
if not impertinent joke on Worcester’s defection in the presence of Majesty itself ; 
| for example, when the King animadverts thereon, he interjects—“ Rebellion lay 
’ 

















_ in his way, and he found it '” 

| Such respectful “courtesy” under the most trying circumstances, as may 
merit the rebuke of the Prince in the heat of the battle, when refused his sword, 
and misled by the offer of his “pistol,” he draws Falstaff’s sack-bottle, and 


rushes away angrily, exclaiming—“ Is it a time to jest and dally now ?” 


all the delicate organization of a Geneva watch; and hardis it for an actor to avoid mar- 
his clock-and-watch figure may be striking to others, but to discover the 


with its soul’s motive shining clearly through every action, puzzles me as much 
the minutes of that “ lon 


hour by Shrewsbury clock,” wherein the dead Percy and the rate an 
death-counterfeiting Falstaff, ‘both rose at the same instant fought ” so 


aliantly. : 
Indulgent British reader! Accustomed as we Americans have been to reve- 


rence the chastening rod of London criticism,—once the fiat of each new Shak- 





tor, in the City of New York, has now reached its Tenth volume. 


| Watering, Working and 


In conclusion, Shakespeare has invested that philosophic compound of vice and 
sensuality, with no amiable or tolerable quality to gloss or cover his moral de- 
formity, except a surpassingly-brilliant and charming wit, and a spontaneous and 
irresistible flow of humour. ‘That the character was designed for stage effect is 
evident from his many practically-dramatic situations, and the idea that it is be- 
yond the reach of histrionic art to represent him properly can only originate in a 
hypercritical and fantastic imagination ; one of that sickly cast, which, like unto 
a peevish child, would noi rest satisfied even if humoured with its own fancies; 
therefore, the ends of criticism would be far more beneficially gained by the 
public and the performer, if censors for the press would occasionally analyze, 
where they differ about prominent traits of character, and particularize any new 
candidate’s defects, whether of judgment, art, or physicial qualifications ; then 
could every reader judge for himself, instead of being, as now, obliged to yield his 
premises to the ipse dixit of some Sir Oracle, who may confound the faculties oj 
his cursory observer, by a sweeping ad-captandum-vulgus display of pseudo- 
intelligence, and impose also on the player, who, having made a study of ch- 
racter the business of his life, may probably have forgotten more than such a 
mere occasional peruser ever knew on the subject-matter. 

James H. Hackerr. 
22, Charlotte Street, Bedford Square, London, Nov. 5, 1839. 
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THIs well known weekly publication, which was established in 1831 by its present edi- 
It is a sheet of the 
very largestclass, containing twelve imperial quarto pages, printed on linen paper of the 
‘inest texture, and on new type. It is embellished with the largest and most highiy 
finished ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL, ever issued by a periodical in the United States, 


| The last volume contained superb Portraits of the following distinguished AMERICAN and | 
| IMeorTED Horsés, designed to constitute an American Sporting Gallery, accompanied [J 
with complete Memoirs, giving the Pedigree, Characteristics and Performances of each, © 


with incidental notices of their contemporaries, etc. The Engravings correspond in 
size (eighteen inches by thirteen) with those annually published in London, of the Won. 
ners of the Derby, Oaks and St. Leger, and have been executed in line, on Steel Plate, 


expressly for This Paper, from Original Pictures in oil by the most eminent Artists — AS 


BLACK MARIA, 
Tae property of the Hon. BaLig Peyton, of New Orleans ; Engraved by Dick after Trove 


JOHN BASCOMBE, 


| The property of Col. Jonny CRowE tt, of Fort Mitchell, Ala.; Engraved by Dicx after Trove 


LEVIATHAN, 
The property of James Jackson, Esq. of Fiorence, Ala.; Engraved by Dicx after Trove 
SHARK, 
The property of Col. Wm.R. Jounson, of Petersburg,Va.; Engraved by Dick after Trove 
HEDGFORD, 


| The property of Col.J.H.Townes,of Lexington,Miss.; Engraved by HinsHELWooD—Tnrove 


Included in the number of Engravings published during the last volume is also a super 


Portrait of MAD’LLE AUGUSTA, the celebrated Danseuse, in the character of ‘La 
a oe gl engraved by H1nsHELWoop on Steel, from asketch and picture by CHALon | 
and INMAN. —_— 


: NEW VOLUME FOR 1840 
_ The First Number of the New Volume of *'The Spirit of the Times ”’—the Tentli—was 
issued on the 7th of March, 1840. It was published in a new and beautiful dress, and in 


| the course of the year,a series of MAGNIFICENT STEEL ENGRAVINGS, uniform 


with the embellishments of the preceding volume, will be presented tothe subscribers 

A List of AMERICAN WINNING HORSES of the preceding year will be published 
arranged in four distinct TaBLEs—one of four mile winners, one of three, one of two 
and one of one mile winners. These Tables show at a glance the Winner of every race 
of the last year, his age, color, pedigree, and owner, the prize won, the weight carried, 
the time made, and the horses beaten by him, together with the date and place of the 
race, and areference to the page of the preceding volume where the race was orignal) 
published. These Tables are compiled with infinite care and labor, and at great expense , 
they are of constant practical use, and increase in value every year. A list of ENGLISH 
WINNING HORSES for the same year wilil also be published in the volume arranged 1 
the English form. 

A Table of the AMERICAN WINNING TROTTING HORSES, with the age, color 
owner, time made, weight carried, horses beaten, &c. &c., will be published in this 
volume ; and in addition, there wiil be anabstract of every great Trotting Performance’ 
America, for several years back, with special reference to the time made. This abstract 
has been ey my from several authentic sources, and will be extremely interesting as tiie 
only COMPLETE RECORD OF AMERICAN TROTTING ever attempted. 

An Alphabetical List of STALLIONS for 1840, in the usual form, will also appear in an 
early number of the volume, and wil! be found convenient to breeders for designating the 
age, color, pedigree, owner, place and price of standing, of nearly every distinguished 
Stallion in America. : 

In addition to the various subjects enumerated above, the present volume wil] contain 
a faithful and copious record of all IMPORTATIONS and SALES OF BLOOD STOCK, 
Sweepstakes, Racing and Trotting Matches, and Racing Appointments; Essays on 
Breeding and Training; Pedigrees and Performances of Distinguished Horses, with a! 
the Current News and On Dits in Sporting Circles, both at home and abroad. And to 
complete the Sporting Department, full details, original and selected, will be given upon 


| all manly pastimes, as Hunting, Shooting, Fishing, Yachting and Boating, Pedestrian and 


other Athletic and Manly Sports. 

Auother part of the design of the paper will embrace A BREEDING and AGRICUL- 
TURAL DEPARTMENT, designed to promote the interests and minister to the instruc- 
tion of breeders of fine cattle, sheep,&c. Selections from the most approved Americaa 
and English writers on these important subjects will be constantly found in its columns 

In the course of the Volume will be given Prorgssorn StEwart’s work on STABLE 
ECONOMY, entire, with all the Plates and Drawings. This capital work, which has not 
been republished in this country, extends to four hundred and thirty-six pages. It's 
‘A Treatise on the Management of Horses, in relation to Stabling, Grooming, Feeding, 
aining.”” The paper will also be embellished with a great 
number of Ercuines and OvuTLINEs on the plan of ‘ Bell’s Life in London.” 

The SPORTING GALLERY will also be increased by the addition of the Portraits of 
several of the most distinguished Horses inthe Union, engraved in a style of superior 
finish and beauty. The following Portraits for the ensuing volume are already in the 
hands of the most eminent engravers in this city. They will follow each other in rapid 
succession, and due notice will be given of the additions to the number as they are re- 


ceived. 
BOSTON, 
The property of Mr. James Lona, of Washington City; Painted by De Larrre 
for Col. Jonnson, of Va. 
Published on the Tth March. 


ARGYLE, 


The property of Hon. Pirrce M. Butter & Co., of Columbia, S. C.; Painted by Trovs 


_ for Col. Hampton, of S.C. 
Now in the hands of Mr. Hinshelwood. 
WAGNER, 
The property of Mr. Joun CAMPBELL, of New Orleans ; Painted by Troy for the Owne!. 
Now in the hands of Mr. Prud’homme. 
The next prominent department is the THEATRICAL PAGE, constantly devoted t? 
original criticisms of the draina, and notices of the New York theatres ; Green Room 


_ Intelligence, derived from an extensive theatrical correspondence maintained with every 


city in the Union, and by which th ri irce 
lated in theatrical circles. © paper ip already favorably known and widely circe 
gain, selections will be constantly made from the periodicals of this country and Eng: 
pre ees be formed a liveiy and elegant LIT. Y DEPARTMENT, oceupyi"s 
For these varied Departments, ample room is secured by the immense size of thé 
present sheet, which for beauty of t val 
rangement, is second tonone in the Union. enna ee 


o local agents being employed by the ors, gentlemen wishing the paper ¢3# 
order it t their post-masters, or remit °; mail.” A number of files fromthe com 
a the volume, wil) be preserved for new subscribers. This course is adopt: 
mad ake valuable Statistical Tables of the paper nearly all appear in the early part ° 

Terms tption and ist . 
For One Year's Subscription Sl0inedvante Pan Six Month's ion, $5iuadvance. 
"HEY Buira copies ofthe LARGE ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL we fe cotnmes eh 
RGE ined at the 
Publication Office at One Dollar ‘a Som of the U 


each. They will be sent to any section of the Unicm 


, 80 enveloped ag to secure them from 
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